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RECOMMENDATORY Pt>EMS. 



T O 

Mr. JOHN HUGHES, 

ON HIS POEM, ENTITLED, 

THE TRIUMPH OF PEACE. 

'TNSPIR'D by what melodioas Hughes has fung, 
^ ril tunc a lyre, that long has lain unftrung t 
AwakM fiom drowfy (loth, and foothing rell. 
Poetic tranfports fire my ravifhM breaft ! 

What pleafurc muft retiring Drydcn find, 
To fee that art his fkilful Mufe refin'd, 
So much improved by thofe he leaves behind ! 
So when a father fees a careful fon 
Enlarge thofe coffers, which were firft his own. 
With joy to heaven he lifts his aged eyes, > 19 
Blefles his profperovis heir, and calmly dies. 

May all your fortune, like your numbers, (hine. 
And fmoothly flow, without one rugged line! 
TiH we confefs the genius is the fame, 
That guides your fortune, and poetic flame. i; 

So wHen of old fome fportive amorous god 
Vouchfafd awliTle to leave his bleft abode. 
In whatfoever form the gueft appeared. 
His heavenly luftre (hone, and was rever'd. 

Catharine. Hall, W. Warts. 

Cambridge. February, 1697. 



4 RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 

To the Memory of Mr. HUGHES. 
BY MISS JUDITH COWPER •. 

ROUND Hughes's humble, though diftingui(bM 
urn, 
The Mufes, wreath'd with baleful cyprcfs, mourn | 
In every face a deep diilrefs appears, 
Each eye overflows with tributary tears : 
Such was the fcene, when, by the gods required, 5 
Majeftic Homer from the world retirM : 
Such grief the Nine o'er Maro's tomb beftow'd j 
'And tears like thefe for Addifon late flow'd. 

SnatchM from the earth, above its trifling praife. 
Thee, Hughes, to hAppier climes thy fate conveys } ig 
Eas'd of its load, thy gentle fpirit roves, 
Through realms refulgent, and celeftial grove: j 
The toils of life, the pangs of death, are o'er. 
And care, and pain, and (icknefs, are no more. 
O may the fpot that holds thy bleft remains, 15 

(The nobleft fpoil earth's fpaciotts breaft contains,} 
Its tribute pay ; may richeft flowers around. 
Spring lightly forth, and mark the facred ground i 
There may thy bays its ihady honours fpiead. 
And o'er thy urn eternal odours flied j so 

Immortal 

• Daughter of Judge Cowper, afterwards married 
to Col. Martin Madan, author of the Progrefs. of 
Poetry, 6cc, and ftill living, an ornament to her fex 
and age. Another of her compofitions is peiflxed t» 
the Po£m} of Mr. Pope. N. 



TO THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES. 5 

Immortal as thy fame, and verfe, ftill grow. 
Till thofe fhail ceafe to Itve, and Thames to flow.- 

Nature fubdued foretold the great decline. 
And every heart was plungM in grief, but thine ; 
Thy foul, ferene, the confiid did maintain, 15 

And tracM the phantom death, in years of pain j 
Not years of pain thy fteady mind alarmed. 
By judgment ftrengthen^d, and with virtue arm*d } 
Still like thyfelf, when' linking life ebbM low. 
Nor raflily dar'd, nor meanly fear'd the blow) 30 
Loofe to the world, of every grace poifelV, 
Greatly refign^d, thou fought"!^ the ftranger, RBIT : ■ 
Firm as his fate, fo thy own Piiocyas dy'd. 
While the baib'd arrow trembled in his fide. 
Drawn by thy pen, the theory we fee 5 55 

The pradlic part, too foon ! beheld in thee. 

Who now (hall ftrike the lyre with (kill divine. 
Who to harmonious founds * harmonious numbers join ! 
'Who the rapacious tide of vice control. 
And, while they charm the (enfe, reform the foul ! 40 
In whom the lovely filter- arts unite. 
With virtue, folid fenfe, and boundlefs wit ? 
Such was the turn of thy exalted mind. 
Sparkling as poliOf d gems, as pureft gold refinM. 

Great Ruler of our padions ! who with art 45 

Subdued the fierce, and warm*d the frozen heart, 
Bid glory in our breails with temper beat, 
And valour, feperate from feveri(h heat, 

B 3 Love. 

♦ Opera of Calypfo and Ttletti?icVv>\%* 
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Love* in Itti true, its gcnmr»e luftre rife, 

And, in Eudocia, bid it charm our eyes. 5a 

Virtue diftreft, thy happy lines diiclofe, 

Witii more of triumph than a conqueror knows ; 

TouchM by thy hand, oar fiubborn tempers bend. 

And flowing tears the well-wrought fcene attetid, 

That filent eloquence thy power approvM 55- 

The caufe fo gteat, 'twas generous to be mov'd. 

What pleaAire can the burfting heait poffefs. 
In the laft parting, and fevtre diftrefs ? 
Can fame, wealth, honour, titles, joy beftow. 
And make the labouring breaft with tranfport glow ? 6a 
Thefe gaudy trifles gild our morning bright, 
But O ! how weak their infltience on our rtight ! 
Then fanr>e, wealth, honour, titles, vainly bl€>om9 
Nor dart one beam of comfort on the gloom j 
But if the ftroggling foul a joy receives, 6^ 

^Tis in the jud applaufe^ that confcious virtue gives i 
This blamelcfs pride the dying HuoHES poflefty 
Softened his pain, fat lightly on his breaft. 
And foothM his unoffending foul to reft. 
Free from the bigot's fears, or ftoick's pride, 70 

Calm as our chriilian hero livM, he dy'd. 

As on the utmolV verge of life he flood. 
Heady to plunge, and feize th* immortal good. 
Collecting all his rays diffused, in one, 
His * laft great work with heightened luftre fho«e $ 75 
There his juft fentiments, transferred, we viewM! 
But, while our eyes the (hining path purfu'd, 

And 
* Siege of Damafcus. 



TCF TH^ MFMOKV OF MR. »UGpi?» i 

And fteep afcent his fteady judgment gain*d. 
The (hining path, alas ! alone remainM.— 

So when the fun to worlds unknown retires. So 
Hqw ftrong ! bow boldly (boot his parting Arcst' 
Larger his fetting orb our eyes confefs. 
Eager we gaze, ^ndthe full glory blefsj 
As o^r the heavens, fubllme, his courfe extend?. 
With etjual ftate, the radi^t globe defcends, . Zy 
Sinks, in a cloud of -^old, and a^ur^ br^ht,- 
And leaves, behind, gay. tracjcs of beamy ^(fkU 
1720. 



IF for ouiAl^t th<^ t^affi profufely flow. 
Too ju(|ly wQ indulge the tender woe, 
^Mice thou in virtiie> robes waft richly dreft^ 
And qf fine arts abundantly poiTeft 1 
fut if wtt rather ihould congratulate 5 

A friend^'s enlargement and exalted ftate; 
RefignM to Providence, what can we lefs 
Than chearfu) hail thy long'd-for happinefs. 
Who now, released from every piercing pain, 
Deft ifi the realms of light triuoiphant reign ! 10 

February, iji^^^ao. W, Duncqmbb. 

84 TO 
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TO THE 

MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES. 

^^ LOST too early 1 and too lately known ! 
^^ My lovers intended marks receive in one j 
Where, new to eafe, and recent from thy pains. 
With ampler joy thou tread'ft the blifsful plains : 
If there^ regardful of the ways of men, 5 

Thou feeft with pity, what thou once haft been, 
O gentle ihade ! accept this humble yerfe, 
Amidft the meaner honours of thy hearfe* 

How does thy Phocyas warm Britannia's youth. 
In arms to glory, and in love to truth ! xo 

Oh ! if the Mufe of future aught prefage, 
Thefe feeds ihall ripen in the coming age ; 
Then yopths, renown'd for many a field well-foughf* 
Shall own the glorious leflbns thou haft taught j 
Honour^s ftri6llaws (hall reign in every mind, 15 
And every Phocyas his Eudocia find. 

! yet be this the loweft of thy fame. 
To form the hero, and inftruft the dame 5 

1 fee the chriftian, friend, relation, fon. 

Burn for the glorious courfe that thou haft run* 20 

If aught we owe thy pencil, or thy lyre. 

Of manly ftrok^ or of fuperior fire. 

How muft thy Mufe be ever own'd divitie. 

And in the facred lift unrivaPd fliine ! 

Nor joyous health was thine, nor downy eafe j 45 

To thee forbidden was the foft rece&s 

Worn 



TO THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES. 9 

Worn with difeafc, and never- ceafing pain. 

How firmly did thy foul her feat maintain ! 

Early thy fide the mortal (haft rcceiv'd, 

Ail, but the wounded hero, faw and grieved. 30 

No fenfe of fmart, no anguifli, could control. 

Or turn the. generous purpofe of his foul. 

Witnefs ye nobler arts, by heaven dcfign'd 

To charm the fenfes, and improve the mind. 

How through your mazes, with incelTant toil, 3J 

He urgM his way to reap th' immortal fpoil ! 

So fabled Orpheus tun'd his potent fong, 

Death^s circling ihades and Stygian glooms among. 

Of thy great labours this, the laft * and chief. 
At once demands our wonder, and our grief 5 40 
Thy foul in clouded majefty till now, 
Its finifli'd beauties did but partly (how, 
Wondering we faw difclosM the ample (lore, 
Griev'd in that inftant, to expecl no more. 

So in the evening of fomc doubtful day, 45 

And clouds divided with a mingled ray. 

Haply the golden fun unveils his light. 

And his whole glories fpreads at once to fight 5 

Th' enlivenM world look tip with gladfome chear, 

Blefs the gay fcene, nor heed the night fo near j 50 

Sudden, the lucent orb drops fwiftly down 

Through weftern (kies, to (hine in worlds unknown. 

March 28, 1720. 

Wm. Cowper. 

FROM 
* The Siege of Damafcus. 



^o Jt E CO MME N IXA T O R Y P O E M S* 

T^ R O M thy long languiilung, and painful ftrlf 
■^ Of breath and labour drawn, and wafting ilf(?, 
AccompliOi'd fpirit I thou at length art free. 
Born intx) bllTs and immortality ! 
Thy ftrugglef are no more ; the palm is won ; 
Thy brows encircled with the vi^tor^s crown j 
While lonely left^ and dcfolatc below. 
Full grief I feel, and all a B&OTiiER's woe ! 
Yet would I linger on,, a little fpace,. 
Before I clofe my quick- expiring race» ] 

Till I have gather^ up, with grateful pains. 
Thy Works, thy dear unperifliing remains i 
An undecaying Monument to ftand, 
RaisM to thy name by thy own ikilful hand. 
Then let me wing from earth my willing way, i 
To meet thy foul in blaw of living day, 
Rapt to the (kies, lilce ihee, with joyful flight. 
An inmate of the heavens^ adapted into light ! 
3a March, ijte^ 

J ABE Z HU G HE J 

Ob. 17 Jan. i73i« 
Anno Mu 46* 
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TMMORTAL Bard ! though from the world rciirM. 

■* Still known to fame, ftill honoured, and admir'd I 

While, fiird with joy, in happier realms you ilray. 

And dwell in manfions of eternal day; 

While you, confpicuous through the heavenly choir, 5 

With fwelling rapture tune the chofcn lyre f 

Where eehoing angels the glad notes prolong. 

Or wUh attentive filence crown your fong j 

Forgive the Mufe that in unequal lays 

Offers this humble tribute of her praife. la. 

Loft in thy works, how oft I pafs the day. 
While the fwift hours fteal unperceivM away ^ 
There, in fweet union, wit and virtue charm. 
And nobleft fentiments the boibm warm j 
The brave, the wife, the virtuous, and the fair, z^. 
May view themfelves in fadelefs colours there. 

Through every poliihM piece corre6lnefs flows. 
Yet each bright page with fprightly fancy glows; 
Oh ! happy elegance, where thus are joinM 
A folid Judgment, and a wit refinM ! ao 

Here injurM Phocyas and Eudocia claiia 
A lafting pity and a lafting fame : 
Thy heroine^s fofter virtues charm the fight. 
And fill our fouls with ravi filing delight. 
Exalted love and dauntlefs courage meet, 1^ 

To make thy heroes chara6ler compleat. 
This fini/hM piece the noblefl pens commend ; 
And ev*n the critics are the poet*8 friend. 

Led 



i« RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 

' Led on by thee, thofe * flowery paths I view. 
For ever lovely, and for ever new, 3* 

Where all the Graces with joint force engage. 
To ftem th^ impetuous follies of the age : 
Virtue, there dcck'd in ever-blooming charms, 
Witji fuch refiftlefs rays of beauty warms, 
That Vice, abafh*d, confounded, fkulks away, 35 
As night retires at dawn of rofy day. 

Struck with his guilt, the hardy Atheift dreads 
Approaching fate, and trembles as he reads : 
Vanquifli'd by reafon, yet afham^d to fly, 
tic dares not own a God, nor yet deny : 4* 

Convinced, though late, forgivenefs he implores; 
Shrinks from the jaws of hell, and heaven adores. 

Hither the wild, the frolick, and the gay, 
As thoughtlefs through their wanton rounds they ftray, 
CompellM by fame, repair with curious eye, 45 

Aud their own various forms with wonder fpy. 
The cenfor fo polite, fo kindly true. 
They fee their faults, and ficken at the view. 
Hence trifling Damon ceafes to be vain ; 
And Cloe fcprns lo give her lover pain ; 50 

Strephon is true, who ne''er was true before ; 
And Cxiia bids him love, but not adore. 

Though Addison and Steele the honour claim. 
Here to ftand forcmoft on the lift of fame j 
Yet ft ill the traces of thy hand we fee, 55 

Some of the brighteft thoughts are due to thee. 

While 

* Alluding to the Spectators written by Mr. Hughes. 



['HE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES, m 
then for thofc illuftrious bardj we mourn, 
iufe fliall vifit thy distinguished urn ; 
opious tears bedew the facred ground , 
ant the never-fading bay around. $o 

throygh the gloom, afpiring bards explore 
iwful relicks, and be vain -no more : 
ig, and wit, and fame itfelf muft die j 
B alone can towering reach the (ky. 
'own*d his life. Admire not, heaven in view, 56^ 
he glorious prize with tranfport flew, 
fo bleft fliould check, our ftreaming woe^ 
;ns above, his works furvive below. 

J. BVNCE, 

Late of Trinity-Hall; 
Qa«)bridj^e». 
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IN MEMORIAM TIRI CLARISSIMI 

JOHANNIS HUGHE S^ 
,j#^CCIDIT hcu nimitim fato fublatus acerbo, 
^^■^^ Occidit Aonidum decus ille dolorcjue fororum ! 
tJujB tc, magne, tois rapuit fors afpera, vatc5 f 
Quo fugis, ah I noftras nunquam rediturus in orais t 
En I tibi fcrali crincm cinx^re cupitrflTo, j 

Et circum cineres Parnaflia numina lugent. 
Ipfa tuam flet adhuc, flebitque Britannia mortem t 
Te patria expofcit, foecundaque criminis setas. 
Non ma te pietas, non Candida vita, nee artes 
Ingenux, duro juvenem cripucrelepHlchro ! td 

Sed tibi mors longos nequicquam inviderit annoa^ 
I>am maneant clarse monumenta perennia f^mae, 
Dircaeafque volet fuperas fuus ales in aura$. 
* Spernis trita fonans pleftrum, tenuifque camoenaB 
Haud petis auxiilum : terris te plena reli^lis 15 

Mens rapit impavidum, coelique per ardua ducit. 
Jam procul ex oculis gentes & regna recedunt 5 
Jam tellus perit, & punflum vix cemitur orbis. 
At vos, immenfi placidiflima lumina mundi, 
Sol, Luna,'aeterno meritas O ! pangite laudes 20 

Auftori dominoque ; fuis concufla tremifcat 
SedibuSy Sc magnum agnofcat Natura Parentem, 
Dum vates arcana, parum fententia vulgi 
Ut ftet follicitus, fublimi carmine pandit 1 
Qualis verborum pompa ! ut ruit pre profundo 25 
Fervtdus, ingenii caleat cum Spiritus ingens ! ^ 

Nee 

* Hsec, Sc proxima alhidunt ad Aiblimia ilia au- 
thoris noi\n Poemata, quibus Tituli, Hymn US A^ 
CrEATOREM MvNDI^ & ECSTASIS. 



TO THE MEMORY OF MR., HUGHES. 1$ 

Nee minor incedis, tragico indignufive cothurno. 
Dum tuus Arabicos Phocyas ruit acer in hoftes^ 
Quis non aequalis toto Aib pe£lore flammas 
Concipit, Sc fimili laudis fervefcit amore I 3* 

O qualis linguc divina potentia ! quali 
Arte trahis faciles animos ; feu pe^ora ile^H 
Dura jubeSy & pulchrs acuis virtutis honore j 
Sive intus placidos Eudocia concitet ignes ; 
Ahmmium, nimium infelix Eudocia! quern non ^5 
Sors tua r«va movet ? madidi vc^igal ocelli 
Qujs neget ? infauftos quis non depforet annoreB ? 
O Temper damnata pati fata afpera rirtus ! 
At tibi-qois fenfus, q»« mens, Eudocia, <cum jam 
Extrahit infixam Phocyas tua flamma fagitttm, 49 
Securus fati, ^tamqtie ex irulnere fiindit ? 
Quis fatis ingenium comis nriretur Abudas ? 
Quam piger ad ptenas, tniferutnque benignus in* i^o£- 

tem ! 
Exemplar vel Chriftiadis imf^bile, mores 
Digni etiam meliore fide 1 O quam, iiu%e remot^ 45 
Eri'oris, tami eniteant pietatis honores ! 

Sed quid ego plura hic laudare niientia pergan^t 
Fota nitet, pulcbro tota ordine fabrica Airgir, 
£t deIe6Umuf pafTim, paffimque monemur. 

ECoIl.Mert. L.DUHCOMBE. 

Oxon. 

Amabilis Juvenis, hajus Carminis Author, 

Obiit 26 Decern. 2730 ; Anno ^tatis 19. 

^— Nox atra caput trifti circumvolat umbra.*' Virg. 

PRO. 
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PROLOGUE 

TO ;rHE MEMORY OF 

MR. HUGHES. 

Spoken by Mr. Milward, on the Revival of The 
^lEGE of Damascus, at the Theatre-Royal 'ia 
Drury-Lane, 22 March, 1734-5. 

TT ERE force and fancy,' with united charnw, 
**■ •*' Mingle the fweets of love with war's alarms. 
Our author (hows, in Eaftern pomp array 'd. 
The conquering hero and the contlant maid. 
None better knew, fuch noble heights tofoar, ' 5. 
Though Phaedra, and though Cato charm'd before^ 

While in the luftre of his glowing lines, 
Th' Arabian paradife fo gaily Ihines, 
With winy rivers, racy fruits fupply'd, 
And beauties fparkling in immortal pride, i-» 

Gallants, youUl own that a refiftlefsj fire 
Did juiUy their enamoured breads infpire. 

At firft, a numerous audience crownM this play, ' 
And kind applaufes marked its happy way, 
WWle He,like his own Phocyas, fnatch'd from view,ii5 
To fairer realms with vipen'd glory flew. 
Humane, though witty ; humble, though admired $ 
, Wept by the great, the virtuous fage expired ! 

Still may the bard, beneath kind planets bom. 
Whom every Grace and every Mufe adorn, 20 

Whofe fpreading fame has reach'd to foreign lands,. 
Receive fome tribute too from Biitiflihands^ 

THE 



t «7 1 
THE 

TRIUMPH OF PEACE. 

OCCASIONBD BY THB PEACE OF RESWICK^ 
1697. 

LJ EAR, Britain, hear a rough unpraAisM 

'*' tongue ! 

Though rough ray voice, the Mufe infpireit the fong, 
The heaven-born Mufe j ev'n now <he iprings her 

flight. 
And bears my ra{>turM foul through untrac*d realms . 

of light. 
We mount aloft, and, in our airy way, 5 

Retiring kingdoms far beneath furvey. 
Amid the reft a fpacious tra^ appears, 
Ohfcure in view, and on its vifage wears 
Black hovering mifts, which, thickening by degrees. 
Extend a louring ftorm o>r earth and leas. 10 

But, lo ! an Eaftern light, arifmg high. 
Drives the tempeltuous wreck along the iky ! 
Then thus the Mufe— Look down, my Ton ! and fee 
The bright proceflion of a deity ! 
6he fpoke; the ftorm difpersM; vanifird the nighty 15 
And well-known Europe ftands difclos'd to fight. 

Of various ftates, the various bounds appear | 
There wide Hifpania, fruitful Gallia here ; 
Belgians moift foil, confpicuous from afar, 
And Flandria, long the field of a deftru^ve war. %b 
C Gcr mania 
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Germania too, with clufter'd vines o'erfpread j 
And lovely Aibion from her ^tery bed. 
Beauteous above the reft, rears her aufpicious head 
Beneath her chalky cliffs, fea-nymphs refort. 
And awful Neptune keeps bis reedy court 5 a 

His darling Thames, rich prefents in his hand 
Of bounteous Ceres, traverfcs the land ; 
And feems a mighty fnakc, whofe (hining pride 
Does through the meads in iinuous volumes glide. 

Ah, charming ifle ! faireilof all the main! 3 
Too long thou doft my willing eye detain. 
For fee a hero on the adverfe ftrand ! 
And, lo ! a blooming virgin in his band ! 
All hail, celeftial pair !^a goddefs ihc> 
Of heavenly birth confeil, a more than mortal. He ! [ 
Victorious laurels on his brows he wears 5 
Th' attending fair a branching Olive bears } 
Slender her (hape, in filver bands con^nM j 
Her fnowy garments loofely flow behind. 
Rich withenibroiderM ftars,and ruffle in the wind. 40 
But once fuch differing, beauty met before. 
When warrior Mars did Love's bright queen adore 
Ev'n Love's bright queen might feem lefs winning fa 
And Mars fubmit to his heroic air. 
Not Jove himfelf, imperial Jove can (how 
A nobler Mien, ormore undaunted brow. 
When his ftrong arm, through heav'n's »therial plai; 
Compels the kindled bolt, aiid awful rule maintain: 

And now embark'd they fcek the Britifti Ifles. 
Pleas'd with tke charge, propitious Ocean fjniles. 

Bef 
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Before^ old Neptum fmooths the liquid way j 
Obfequious Tritons on tlie furface play j 
And fportful dolphins, with a nimble glance» 
To the bright fun their glittering fcales advance. 
In oozy beds profound, the billows deep, 55 

No clamorous winds awake the Hlent deep | 
Rebuk'd, they whifper in a gentle breeze. 
And all around is univerTal peace. 

Proceed, my Mufe ! The following pomp declare | 
Say who, and what, the bright attendants were t 60 
Firft Ceres, in her cliariot feated high. 
By harnefsM dragons drawn along the (ky j 
A Cornucopia filPd her weaker hand, 
ChargMwith the various offspring of theland. 
Fruit, flowers, and corn ^ her right a fickle bore j 65 
A yellow wreath of twifted wheat ihe wore. 
Next father Bacchus with his tigers gracM 
The (how, and, fqueezing clufters as he pafsM^ 
QuafF*d flowing goblets of rich-flavour\i wine. 
In order, laft fucceed the tuneful Ninei 70 

Apollo too was there ; behind him hung 
His uleleii) quiver, and hi»how unftrung; 
He touch*d his golden lyre, and thus he fung. 

" Lead on, great William ! in thy happy reign 
** Peace and the Mules are reftorM again. 75 

*« War, that fierce lion, long diUaining law, 
** Rano'd uncontroPd, and kept the world in awe, 
•* While trembling kingdoms crouchM beneath his ^ 
** paw« 

C » "At 
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•* At laft the reeling monftery drunk with gore, 

** Falls at thy fe6t fubdued, and quells his roar $ 8« 

*« Tamely to thee he bends his fliaggy mane, 

" And on his neck admits the long-reje6bed chain. 

** At thy protefting court, for this bleft day, 

** Attending nations their glad thanks ihall pay : 

** Not Belgia, and the refcued ifle alone, t$ 

** But Europe (hall her great deliverer own. 

** Rome's mighty grandeur was not more confeft, 

** When great An ton! us traveled through the Eaft, 

"And crouds of monarchs did each morning wait 

** With early homage at his palace gate. 9© 

<* Hafte then, bright prince ! thy Britain's tranfport 

** meet} 
** Hafte to her.arms, and make her blifs complete ! 
V Whatever glad news has reach'd her liAening ear " 
*• While her long-abfent lord provokes her fear, 
•* Her joys are in fufpence, herpleafyres un/incere. 
** He comes, thy hero comes ! O beauteous ifle ! 
*' Revive thy genius with a chearful fmile ! 
** Let thy rejoicing fons frefli palms prepare^ 
** To grace the trophies of the finiih'd war j 
" On high he hung the martial fword inflieath^d, 100 
" The fliield with ribbons drefs'd, and fpear with ivy 

•* wreathed ! 
•* Let fpeaking paint in various tablets fliow 
** Paft fcenes of battle to the croud below ! 
" Round this triumphant pile, in ruftic dance, 
<' The flioutingfwains fliall hand in hand advance^ 105 

•« The 
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" The wealthy fanner from his toils (hall ceafe 5 
** The ploughman from the yoke his fmoking fteers I 

" releafc, 
" And join to folemnize the feftival of peace. 
** No more for want of hands ih' unlabourM field, 
" ChoakM with rank weed?, a ficklycrop (hall yield : 110 
" Calm peace returns 5 behold her fliining train ! 
** And fruitful plenty is reftor'd again.*'— 
Apollo ceas'd.— The Mufcs take the tound. 
From voice to voice th' harmonious notes rebound. 
And echoing lyres tranfmit the volant fugue 

round t 
Mean while the fteady bark, with profperous gales. 
Fills the large fheets of her expanded fails. 
And gains th* intended port j thick on the ftrand. 
Like fwarming bees, th' affembled Britons ftand. 
And prefs to fee their welcome fovereign land : 
At his approach, unruly tranfport reigns 
In every breaft, and rapture.fires their veins*. 
A general, ihout fucceeds,.as when on high- 
Exploded thunder rend 8, the vaulted (ky. 
A fliort convulfion (hakes the folid fhore, 115 

And rocks th' ad}9cent deep, unmov'd before; 
Loud acclamations through the valleys ring. 
While to Augufta!8 wall the croud attend their king. 

And now behold • a finifh'd temple rife. 
On lofty pillars climbing to the fkies ! 1^0 

C 3 Of 

• The choir of St. Paul's was firft opened on the 
day of thankfgiving for the peace. 
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Of bulk ftupendous, its proud pile it rears. 

The gradual produft of fucceflivc years. 

An inner gate, that folds with iron leaves. 

The charm*d fpeflator's entering fteps receives. 

Where curious works in twifted ftems are feen 135' 

Of branching foliage, vacuous between. 

0*erthi« a vocal organ, mounted high 

On marble columns, ftrikes the woRdering eye 5 

And feeds at once two fenfes with delight, 

Sweet to the ear, and fplendid to the fight. 140 

Marble the floor, enrlch'd with native ftains 

Of various dye, and ftreakM with azure veins. 

Bv'n emulous art with nature feems to ftrive. 

And the carv'd figures almoft breathe and live 5 

The painted altar, glorious to behold, 145 

Shines with delightful blue, and dazzling gold. 

Hert firft th* illuftrious three, of heavenly race, 

Keligion, Liberty, and Peace, embrace 5 

Here joyful crouds their pious thanks exprefs. 

For Peace reftor'd, and heaven's indulgence blefs 150 

Aufpiclous ftru6ture ! born in happy days, 

tyhofe firft employment is the nobleft, praife ! 

So, when by juft degrees th' eternal Thought 

His fix.days labour to perfection brought. 

With laws of motion firft endued the whole, 155 

And bade the heavens in deftin'd circles roll. 

The polifti'd fpheres commenced their harmony 5 

All nature in a chorus did agree. 

And the world's birth-day was a jubilee. 

THE 
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THE COURT OF NEPTUNE. 
ON KING William's return from 

HOLLAND, 1699. 
ADDRESSED TO THE RIGHT HONOURaBLH 

CHARLES MONTAGUE, ESQ. 

D EGIN, celeftial Mufe ! a tuneful drain 
Of Albion's prince conduced o*er the main 
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Of courts conceal'd in waves, and Neptune's waiery ' 

reign 5 

Sing, from beneath, how the green deity 
Rofe to the fjvereign of the Britifh fea; 5 

To power cbnfefsM, the triple macerefign'd, 
O'er-rul'd the floods, and charg'd the rebel wind ; 
Secur'd his paffa^e homeward, and reftor'd. 
Safe to the lovelieft ifle, the beft lov'd lord. 

Thegenerou8 name of Montague has long iq 
Been fam'd in verfe, and grac'd the poet's fong ; 
In verfe, himfelf can h iprpy wonders do, 
The beft of patrons, and of poets too. 
Amid thp fkiliful choir that court his ear, 
If he vouchfafe thefe ruder lays to hear, 15 

His bright example, while to him I fmg. 
Shall raife my feeble flight, and mount me on the wing. 

On Albion's Eaftern c«aft, an * ancient town 
O'erlooks the fea, to mariners well known 5 
Where the fwif t f Stourus ends his fnaky train, 20 
And pays his watery tribute to the main : 

C 4 Stourus, ~ 

• Harwich. 
t ThcRiver Stoure,that runs between Suffolk and Effex. 
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Stourus, whofe ftream, prolific as it glides. 

Two fertile counties in its courle divide*. 

And rolls to feaward with a lover^s pace : 

There beauteous Orwell meets his fond embrace $ 15 

They mix their amorous ftreams, the briny tide 1 

Receives them joinM ; their crooked (hores provide > 

A fpacious bay within, for anchorM (hips to ride* J 

Here, on the margin of the rolling flood. 

Divinely fair, like fea-born Venus, flood }• 

Britannia*s genius, in a robe arrayM 

Of broiderM arms, and heraldry difplayM : 

A ^crown of cities chargM her graceful brows | 

In waving curls her hair luxuriant flows; 

Celeftial glories in her eyes are feen j 3^ 

Her flature tall, majeftic is her mien. 

With fuch a pn fence, through th* adoring fkies 

Shines the great parent of the deities ; 

Such towery honours on her temples rife. 

When, drawn by lions, fhe proceeds in ftate | 40 

Trains of attendant-gods around her chanot wait $ 

The mother-goddefs, with fuperior grace. 

Surveys, and numbers o*er her bright immortal race. 

While thus the lovely Genius hovers o'er 
The water's brink, and from the fandy fhore 45 

Beholds th* alternate billows fall and rife 
(By turns they fmk below, by turns they mount the 

fkies) i 
« And mufl, (he faid— - 
«« Then pausM, and drew a (igh of anxious love | 
« Mufl my dear lord this faithlefs ocean prove ; 5* 

"Efcaf'd 
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*' EfcapM the chance of war, and fraud of foes* 

« Wilt thou to warring waves thy facrcd life expoie ^ 

« Why am I thus divided by the fea, 

*' From all the world, and all the world in thee ? 

*' Could fighs and tears the rage of tempefts bind, 5^ 

** With tears IM bribe the feas, with (ighs the wind t 

** Soft-iighing gales thy canvas fliould infpire ; 

** But hence^ ye boifterous ftorms ! far hence retire 

** To inland woods ; there your mad powers appeafe^- 

** And fcour the dufty plains, or ftrip the foreft trees ; 60 

" Or lodgM in hollow rocks profoundly fleep> 

" And reft from the loud labours of the deep ! 

•* Why (hould 1 fear ?^^If heroes be the care 

" Of heaven above, and heaven inclines to prayer, 

*< Thou fairft fecure $ my fons with lifted eye^ , 65 

*< And pious yows, for thee have gainM the ikies. 

** Come then, my much>lov'd lord ! No more th* alarms 

« Of wafteful war require thee from my arms. 

" Thy fword gives plenteous peace ; but without thee, 

*' Peace has no charms, and plenty *s poverty s 70 

'* At length enjoy, for whom you've fought, the queen 

** Of iflands, bright, majeftic, and fei-ene ! 

** Unveil'd from clouds, which did her form difguife, 

" And hid a thoufand beauties from thy eyes. 

** A thoufand treafures unfurvey'd invite 7 ^ 

** Their lord to various fcenes of new delight. 

«« Come fee the dower I brought I My fpacious downs^ 

" My numerous countief, and my ancient towns; 

" Landikips of rifing mountains, fiiaggy woods,, 

** Green vallies, imiling meadows, filver floods, So 
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** And plains with lowing herds enrich'd around, 
«* The hilh with flocks, the flocks with fleeces crown^ 
•* All thele with native wealth thy power maintain, 
** And bloom with bleflings of thy eafy reign. 
•* Hafle, hoi ft thy fails ! and through the foamy 

«« brine, J 

** Rufll to my arms ! henceforth be wholly mine ; 
** After nine toiifome years, let (laughter ceafe, 
" And flourifh now fecure, in the foft arts of peace ! 

She faid ; th' intreated winds her accents bore. 
And wingM the mefTigc to the Belgic (hore. 5 

The pious hero heard, nor could delay 
To meet the lovely voice, that fummonM him away j 
Tlie Ibvely voice, whofe foft- complaining charms 
pcforehad called the fuccoor of his arms. 
Nor caird in vain $ when flr'd with generous rage < 
T* oppoTe the fury of a barbarous age. 
Like Jove with awful thunder in his hand. 
Through ftorms and fleets at fea, and foes at land. 
He urg'd his daring way ; before his iight 
On Giver wings, bright Glory took her flight, jqo 
And left, to guide his courfe, long ihining tracks 
of light ! 

And now once more embarkM, propitious gales 
Blow frefli from fliore, and All his hollow faiU* 
As when the golden god, that rules the day, 
Prives down his flaming chariot to the fea, s< 

And leaves the nations here involved in nightj 
To diftant regions he tranfports his light i 

i 
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So WiLLiAM^s rays, by turns, two nations chear j 
And when he fets to them, he rifes here. 

Forfaken Belgia, ere the fhip withdrew, ii^ 

Shed generous tears, and breath'd this foft adieu ; 
** Since empire calls thee, and a glorious throne, 
** Thy people's weighty interelh, and thy own ; 
" (Though ftruggling.love would fain perfuade thy 

«* ftay) 
** Go, where thy better fortune leads the way I 115 
** Mean while my lofs, allow me to complain, 
** And wifli — ah no ! that partial wi(h were vain. 
** Though honoured Crete had nurs'd the thundering 

" God, 
** Crete was not always bleft with his a^odc ; 
'* Nor was it fit, that Wjlliam's godlike mind, no 
'* For nations born, fliould be to One confined. 
** This only grant, fince I muft aflc no moi-«, 
*' Revifit once again your native fhore 1 
** That hope my forrows (hall beguile ; and thou, ") 
** My happy rival ! wilt that hope allow j 1*5 r 
" 'Tis all th' enjoyment, fate has left me now. J 

** So may'ft thou, fair Britannia ! ever be 
•* Firm to thy fovereign's love, and his to thee ! 
•* While widow'd I'*— There rifmg fighs reprefs'd 
Her fainting voice, and ftifled— in the reft. 1 30 

Now, while the bounding veffel drives before 
The gudy gales, and leaves the keening fhore. 
Behold the parting clouds to diftancc fly. 
And golden glories, pouring from on higb 
Kew drefs the day, and chear th' enlighten'd Iky ! 
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One (hooting beam, like lightning doubly bright^. 

Darts on the middle main its ftreaming light. 

La! William's guardian angel there defcends } 

To Neptune^ court his heavenly mtiTage tends : 

In arms celeftial, how he fliines afar, 140 

Like Pallas marching to th* awakened war ! 

Hie left hand gripes a fpacious orb of ihield. 

With thoufand intercepted dangers filPd, 

And deaths of various kind ; his right difplays 

A tempered blade,.thatfpreads a formidable blaze. 145. 

He ftrikes the waves j th* obfequious waves obey, 

And^ opening in a gulph, difclol'e the downward wayi. 

O Mufe I by thee condu6^ed down, I dare 
The fecrets of the watery world declare 5 
For nothing fcapes thy vievw j to thee 'ds given,, ij* 
To range the (pace of earxh, and feas, and heaven,. 
Defcry a thoufand forms, concealM from fight. 
And in immortal verfe to give the vifions light. 

A rock there lies, in depth of fea profound ; 
About its clefts, rich beds of pearl abound,. 1 55 

Where fportful nature, covering her retreat 
With flowing waters, holds her fecret feat : 
In woodsof coral, intricate flie ftrays, 
And wreathes the (hells of fi(h a thoufand ways. 
And animates the fpawn of all her finny race. 
Th' unnumber'd fpecies of the fertile tide. 
In flioals, around their mighty mother, glide. 
From out the rockJ*8 wide, cavern's deep below^ 
The ruihing ocean ri£es to its flow ^ . 

And^ 
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Andy ebbing) here retires $ within its fides, 165 

In roomy caves the god of fea refides. 
Pillars unhewn, of living ftone, bear high 
His vaulted couns ; in ftorms the billows fly 
O'er th' echoing roof, lik,c thunder through the 

ikies. 
And warn the ruler of the floods to rife, 170 

And check the raving winds, and the fwoln 

waves chaflife. 
Rich fpoils, by plundering tempefts hither borne. 
An univerfe of wealth, the palace-rooms adorn. 
Before its entrance, broken wrecks are fecn 
In heaps deform'd, a melancholy fcene. ty* 

But far within, upon a mofly throne, 
With wafliy ooze and famphire overgrown. 
The fea-green king his forky fceptre rears j 
Awful his afpe^^, numerous are his years. 
A pearly crown circles his brows divine ; 180 

His beard and dewy hair ftied trickling drops of brine. 
The river-gods, his numerous progeny, 
On beds of rulhes round their parent lie. 
Here Danube and the Rhine j Nile*8 fecret fource 
Dwells here concealM j hence Tiber takes his courfej 185 
Hence rapid Rhodanus his current pours ; 
And, ifluing from his urn, majeftic Padus roars ; 
And Alpheus feeks, with iilent pace, the lovM Sici- 
lian fliores. 

But, chief in honour, Neptune^s darling fon. 
The beauteous Thames lies neareft to his throne. 194 

Nor 
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Nor thoa, fair Boyne ! (halt pafs unmenttonM by. 
Already fung in ftrains that ne*er fhall die, 

Thefe, and a thoufand more^ whofe winding trains- 
Seek various lands, the wealthy fire maintains; 
Each day, thefluid portions he divides, 1195 

And fills their craving urns with frefh-recriiited tides. 
3 at not alike 9 for oft his partial care 
Beftows on fome a difproporiion'd (hare; 
From whence their fwelling currents, o'er-fupply'd. 
Through delug'd fields in noify triumph ride. 209 

The God was juft preparing to renew 
His daily tafk, when fudden in his view 
AppearM the guardian power, all dazzling-bright { 
And, entering, flafh'd the caves with beamy light. 
Boyne, Rhine, the Sambre, on their banks had feen 205 
The glorious form, and knew his martial mien j 
. In thmngs th' admiring Nereids round him prefs'd^ 
And Tritons croud to view the heavenly gueft. 
Then thus, advancing, he his will explains, 
** O mighty fovereign of the liquid plains i 4iji 

** Hafte, to the furface of the deep repair, 
** This folemn day requires thy preience there, 
** To rule the ftorms, the rifing waves reftrain, 
*• And fhake thy fceptre o'er the governed main. 
** By breathing gales on.thy dominions driven 
*** To thee, three kingdoms hopes in charge are given, 
•« The glory of theworld, and bed belovM of heaven. 
«* Behold him figured here !'" ■ ■ He laid, and held, 
ijlefulgent to his view, the guardian ihield, 

Oa 
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On the rich mould, inwrought with (kill divine, ^lo 

Great WilLiam^s wars in fplendid fculpture fhine* 

Here, how his faving power was firft difplay'd. 

And Holland refcued by his youthful aid ; 

When, kindling in his foul, the martial flame 

Broke fiercely out, preluding future fame, ai^ 

And round the frontiers dealt avenging fire ; 

Swift from the hot purfuit the blaftcd foes retire. 

Then battles, fieges, camps are gravM afar. 

And the long progrefs of the dreadful war. 

Above the reft, SenefFe^s immortal fight, 230 

In larger figures offered to the fight. 

With martial terror charms, and gives a fierce del ighl 

Here the confederate troops are forc*d to yield, 

Driven by unequal numbers through the field : 

With his bright fword, young Nassau there withflands 

Their flight ; with prayers and blows he urges bi» 

commands. 
Upbraids tlieir fainting force, and boldly throws 
Himfelf the firft amidft the wondering foes. 
What dare not men, by fuch a general led ? 
Rallying with fliouts, their Hero at their bead, 240 
Fir'd with new rage, afliamM they once did fly, 
RefolvM t* overcome, or refolute to die. 
Through trampleU heaps of flain they nifh to vif^ory. 
Earth trembles at the charge ; Death,Blood, and Prey, 
Jnfatiate riot all the murderous day ^ 245 

Nor night it felf their fury can allay 5 
Till the pale moon, that fickens at the fight, 
R^res behind a cloud, to blind the bloody fight. 

Againi 



I 



i 



} 



St HUGHES *S POEMS. 

Again, the ihield in favage profpefl (howt 
An ancient* abbeys which rough woods indole $ 150 
And precipices vaft abniprlyrife, 
Where, fafe encampM, proud Luxemburgh defies 
All open violence, or clofe furprize. 
But fee ! a fecond Hannibal from far. 
Up the fteep heifrht, conduAs th* entangled war. »55 
Brave OiTory, attended with the pride 
Of £ngli(h valour, charges by his fide. 
Indcs^d they fight; the fortfts ihine around 
With flaihing fires ; the thundered hills rebound. 
And the (hock'd country, wide beneath, rebel- 
lows to the found. 260 
ForcM from their holds, at length they fpeedtheir flight { 
Kich tents, and (lores of war, the vi6lor*s toils requite. 
Then peace enfuesj and, in a (hining train. 
The friendly chiefs aflemble on the plain. 
An ardent zeal the Gallic general waims 265 
To fee the youth, that kindled fuch alarms) 
Wondering he views j fecure the foldiers prefs 
Bound their late dread, and the glad treaty blefs. 

Next, on the broad circumference is wrought 
The nine years war for lov'd Britannia fought j ay^ 
The caufe the fame : fair Liberty betray'd. 
And hanifli*d Juftice, fly to him for aid. 
Here failing (hips are drawn, the crowded ftrand. 
And heaven's avenger haftening to the land. 

OppreiHon, 
* St. Dennis near Mons. 
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eflion, Fraud, Confufion, and AfTright, 
e fiends, that ravagM in rhe gloomy night 
wlefs power, defeated, fly before his dazling lij 
th* eclipfing moon, by the ftill fide 
me lone thicket, reveling haggs provide 
charms, that threat, the fleeping neighbourhood, a So 
quaff, with magic mix*d, va(t bowls of human 

blood ; 
when the dawn reveals the purple eaf(, 
vanifh fullen from th' unfinifli^d feaft. 
joyful crouds triumphant arches rear 
leir deliverer's praife; glad fenates there, 
lend id pomp, the regal ft ate confer, 
hernials fields new triumphs then fupply j 
•ival kings, in arms, the fate of empire try. 
'here the Boyne two warring hofts divides, 
rolls between the fight his nTurmu ring tides! 29a 
in — hills, forefts, ftreams, muft all give place, 
Q William leads, and vi£):ory *s the chace. 
I faw'ft him, Boyne I when thy chargM waters^ 

bore 
fmmming courfers to th' oppofing fhore, 
round thy banks^ thou heard*ft the murdering \ 

cannons roar. 
t more than mortal brarery infpir'd 
Jai'ing troops, by his example fir'd ! 
I faw'ft their wondrous deeds ; to Neptune's court 
flying waves convcy'd the fwift report, 
, red with flaughter, to their father fliow'd 300 
ms not their own, and a difcolour'd flood. 
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Here, on th* vtherial mould, hurrd from afar, 
Th* exploded bail had markM a dinted fear. 
*Twas deftin'd thus $ for when, all glowing-red. 
The angel took it from the forge, he faid ; 
This part be left unfated from the foe I 
And, fcarce efcap'd, once let the Hero know. 
How much to my prote^^ion he ihall owe ; 
Yet, from the baiter'd (hield, the ball ihall bound. 
And on his arm infli6l a fcarlet wound. 

Elfewhere, behold Namur^s proud turrets rife, 
Majeftic to the fight, advancing to the ikies ! 
The Meuie and Sambre here united flow, 
Nature^s defence againil th^ invading foe : 
InduftriouB art her ilrength of walls fupplies : 
Before the town the Britiih army lies. 
The works are mannM $ with fury they contend } 
Thefe thunder from the plains, thoie from the w 

defend. 
Ked globes of fire from bellowing engines ^y, - 
And lead a fweeping blaze, like comets, through the 
The kindled region glows ^ with deafening found 
They burft ; their iron entrails, hurlM around, 
Strow with thick-fcatterM deaths the crimfon groum 
See, where the genius of the war appears. 
Nor ihuns the labour, nor the danger fears ! *. 
In clouds of fulphurous fmoke he fhines more brig 
For Glory round him waits, with beams of living li| 
At length the widenM gates a conqueft own. 
And to his arms refign the yielding town. 

He 
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Here^ from the field returnM> with olive crownM* 
Applauding throngs their welcome prince furround : 
Bright honours in his glorious entry (hine^ 
And peace rcftor'd concludes the great defign. 

Long, o'er the figurM work, with vaft furprize, 
^miring Neptune roil'd his raviihM eyes $ 335 

Then, rifing from his throne, thus caird aloud j 
" Ye lovely daughters of the briny flood ! 
*' Hifte, comb your filver locks, and ftraight prepare 
^ To iiJl my train, and gaze in upper air. 
'* This day, majplUc glories you fhall fee ; 340 
** Come, all ye watery powers, who under me 
" Your little tridents wield, and rule the boiilerous fea! 
" What God, that views the triumphs here difplay^d, 
** Can to fuch woith refufc his heavenly aid ?*' 
He fatd no more-^but bade two Tritons found 345 
Their crooked fliell«:, to fpread the fummons round. 
I'hrough tl;Le wide caves the blaft is heard afar j 
With fpeed two more provide his azure car, 
A concave Hiell ; two the iinn^d courfers join : 
All wait officious round, and own th* accuftom*d iign $ 
Tht god afcefids ; his better hand (uftains 
The thre^-fprk'd fpear, his left direds the reins. 
Through breaking waves, the chariot mounts him high; 
Sefore its thundering courfe, the frothy waters fly i 
He gains the furface ; on his either fide. 
The bright attendants, rangM with comely pride; 
Advance in juft at ray, and grace the pompous 

Meanwhile Britannia^s king confpicuous flood. 
And, from his deck^ furvey'd the boundlefs floods 

D % ' Smooth 
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Smooth was the glafTy fcene, the fun beheld 360 

His face unclouded m the liquid field. 

The gazing Nereidi^, in a fhining train, 

Inclofe the ruler of the Britiih main. 

And fweetly fmg j fufpended winds forbear 

Their loud complaints, the foothing lay to hear. 365 

•* Hail, facred charge ; they cry 5 the beauties we 

** Of Neptune's court, are come t' attend on thee 5 

** Accept our offer'd aid ! thy potent fway^ 

** Unbounded by the land, thefe watery real 

** And we, thy fubjeil-powers, our duteous 

** pay. 

•* Sec Neptune's felf, inferior in command, 
** Prefents his trident to thy honoured hand I" 

Theyfaid; thefireapproach'd with awe profound; 
The rite perform'd, their (hells the Tritons found 5 
Sweird with the (hrill alarm, the joyful billows bound. 

Now, from the fliortf, Britannia firft defcries 
White fails afar j then bulky veffels rife. 
Nearer to view j her beating heart foretells 
The pleafing news, and eager tranfport (ttU, 
Safe to her arms, imperial Neptune bears 381 

Til' intruded charge, then diving difappears. 
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PINDARIC ODE. 170a. 

** — — Coelo demittitur alto 
" Chara Dcum Soboles," Virg. 



TO HIS GRACE 

CHARLES DUKE OF SOMERSET. 

May it please tour grace, 

THOUGH the great lofs we TufFered in the death 
of the king has been fo happily fupplied by her 
majcfty's accefTion to the throng, and her late corona- 
tion juftly filled the hearts of her fubje^ls with joy ; 
yet fo glorious a reign as <the lad will always be re- 
membered with admiration by all good and wife men ; 
and your Grace has given fufficient proofs that* yon 
are of. that number. It can never therefore be thought 
too late to offer a juft tribute to his late majcfty*s me- 
mory, and to that of his great anceftors, a race fo il- 
luftrioufly diftinguiihed in Europe ; though this in- 
deed might fooner have been attempted, but for many 
interruptions, too inconfiderable for your Grace^s no- 
tice. How I have performed is humbly fubniitted to 
your Grace^s judgment, and to the judgment of all 
D 3 t}^Qt 
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thofe gentlemen who are ufed to entertain themftlves 
with writings of this fort. But if, through the au- 
thor*8 want of gebius, tha Poedi iifelf flitould be 
thought inconiiderable, I am fure it will have fome 
diftin6lion from the great names it celebrates, and the 
great patron it is infcribed do. And to whom ihould 
the praifes of eminent virtue be addreffed, but to fuch 
as are poflefled of great virtues thcmfetveS ? To whom 
can I better prefent the chief chara^lers of a ttoblc and 
ancient family, than to your Grace, whofe family is 
fo ancient and Co noble ? And here I am proud to ac- 
knowledge that ibme of my relations have been ho- 
noured with marks of favour fr^m your Gtace*8 lUuf^ 
trious anceftors. This I confefs has long given me 
the ambition of offering my duty to your Orace $ but 
chiefly tha^ valuable character your Grace has obtttintd 
among all worthy perfons. I have not ix>om to en- 
' large here, nor is there any need of it on a fubjeft fi> 
well known as your Grace^s merits. Therefore I 
conclude with my humble requeft* that your Grace 
would favour this Ode with your acceptance, and do 
me the honour of believing that among the croud 4f 
your admirers, there is not one who is mor« paflidn- 
ately or Ancerely fo, than 

Your Grace^s moft humble, 

and moft obedient fervant, 

John Hughs s. 

T H B 
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GODDESS of numbers, and of thoughts fublime ! 
Celeftial Mufe ! whofe tuneful fong 
Can fix heroic a£^Sy that glide along 

Down the vaft iea of erer- wafting time, 
And all the gilded images can (by, 5 

Till time's vaft fea itfcif be rolPd away ; 
O now affift with confecrated ftrains ! 
Let art and nature join to raife 
A living monument of praife 

O'er William's great remains. 10 

While Thames, majeftically fad, and flow, 

Seems by that reverend dome to flow, 
Which Bew-interr'd his facred urn contains. 
If thou, O Mufe, would'ft e'er immortal be, 
This fong bequeaths thee immortality $ 15 

For William's praife can ne'er expire, 
Though nature's felf at laft muft die. 
And all this fair-erefted flcy 
Muft fink with earth and fea, and melt away in Are. 

II. 

Begin— the fpring of virtue trace, 20 

That, from afai-defcending, flow'd 
Through the rich veins of all the godlike race. 
And fair renown on all the godlike race beftow'd ! 

D 4 This 
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This ancient fource of ncble blcod 

Through thee, Germania, wandering wide^ 15 
Like thy own Rhine^s enriching tide. 
In numerous branches long difFus*d its flood* 
Rhine, fcarce more antient, never gracM thee more. 
Though mantling vines his comely head furround. 
And all along his funny ihore 30 

Eternal plenty 's found. 
III. 
From heaven itfelf th* illuftrious lipe began; 

Ten ages in defcent it ran, 
In each defcent increased with honours new. 

Never did Heaven's Supreme infpire 35 

In mortal breafts a nobler fire. 
Nor his own image livelier drew. 
Of pure stherial flame their fouls he made. 
And, as beneath his forming hands they grew. 

He blefs'd the mafter-work, and faid 5 40 

" Go forth, my honoured champions, go, 
** To vindicate my caufe below ! 
** Awful in power, defend for me 
*' Religion, juftice, liberty, 
** And, at afpiring tyranny, 45 

•* My delegated thunder throw ! 
<* For this, the great Naflbvian name I raife, 
** And ftill this charafter divine, 
<* DiftinguifhM through the race (hall fliine, 
" Zeal for their country's good, and thirft of virtuous 
" praife." 50 

Now 
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IV. 

Now look, Britannia, lock, and fee 
Through the clear glafs of hiftory, 
From whom thy mighty fovereign came^ 
And take a large review of far extended fame. 

See, crouds of heroes rife to fight! 55 

Adolphus *, with imperial fplendor gay : 
Brave Philibeit^ unmatched in fight. 
Who led the Gernran eagle to his prey 5 
Through LombaidyhemarkM his conquered way, 
nd made proud Rome andr^aples own his unrefifted 
might. 60 

His gallant f Nephew next appears. 
And on his brows the wreaths of conqueft wears. 
Through (breaming wounds the maitial figure ftain ; 
For thee. Great % Charles, in battle flain. 
Slain in all a foldier*s pride, 6$ 

He fell triumphant by thy fide. 
And falling fought, and fighting dyM, 
Lnd lay, a manly corpfe, extended on the plain. 
V. 
See next, majeftically great. 
The founder of the Belgic ftate ? 70 

The fun of glory, which fo bright 
BeamM on all the darling line, 
Did, from its golden urn of light. 
On William*s head redoubled ihine ; 
His youthful looks diffusM an awe. 75 

Charles, 

« Adolphus the Emperor^ of the Houfe of Naflau. - 
t Kene of Naflku. % Charles V. 
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Charles, who had try'd the race before, 
And knew gieat merits to exj>lore. 

When he his rifing virtue faw. 

He put in friendfliip's noble claim ; 
To his imperial court the hetx> brought, So 

Aad there by early honours fought 

Alliance with his future fame. 

O generous fympathy, that binds 

In chains unfeen the braveft minds ! 
O love to worthy deeds, in all great fouls the fame ! S5 

But Time at laft brought forth th' amazing day. 

When Charles, refoiv'd to difengage 

From empire's toih his weary age, 

Gavd with each hand a crown away. 

Philip, his haughty Ton, afraid 90 

Of William's virtues, bafely chofc 

His father^s favourite to depofe ; 
His tyrant reign requir'd far other aid j 
And Alva's fiery duke, his fcourge of vengeanee, rofe ; 
With flames of inquifition rofe from hell, 95 

Of (laughter proud, and infolent tn blood. 
What hand can paint the fcenes of tragic woes ? 
What tongue, iad Belgia I can thy ftory tdl, 
When with her lif4ed axe proud Murder ftood. 
And tliy brave fons, in crouds unnumbered, fell ! zoo 

The fun, vwih horror of the fight. 

Withdraws his fickly beams, and Ihrouds 

His muffled face in fullen clouds, 
Aj^f on tKe fcaii»lds, faintly ili^ds a pak malignant 
'light. Thus 
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VII. 
Thus Belgians liberty expiring lay, 105 

And almoft gafpM her generous life away. 

Till Orange hears her moving cries $ 

He hears, and, marching * from afar, 

Brings to her aid the fprightly war. 
At his approach, reviv*d with frefli fupplies 110 
Of gather^ ftrength, flie on her murderers flies. 

But heaven, at Arft, refolvM to try 

By proofs adverfe his conftancy. 
Four armies loft, f two gallant brothers ilain. 

Will be the defperate war maintain ? 115 

Though rolling tempefts darken all the iky. 

And thunder breaks around his head. 
Will he again the faithlefs fea explore. 

And, oft driven back, dill quit the ihore ? 

He will—- his foul, averfe to dread, 120 

Unwearied, ftill the fpite of fortune braves, 
Superior, and { ferene, amidft the ftormy waves. 
VIII. 

Such was the man, fo vaft his mind ! 

The fteady inftrument of fate. 
To fix the bafis of a rifing ftate ! 125 

My Mufe with horror views the fcene behind. 

And fain would draw a fiiade, and fain 

Would hide his deftinM end, nor tell 

How he— the dreaded foe of Spain, 

More fear*d than thoufands on the plain, 130 
By the vile hand of a bold ruifian fell. No 

• He was then in Germany. 

t The Counts Lodowick and Henry. 

X ** Ssvis tranquillis in undis,'* the Prince's motto. 
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No more— th* ungrateful profpeft let us leave ! 

Andy in his room, behold arife. 
Bright as th* immortal twins that grace the fkies, 
A noble • pair, his abfence to retrieve ! 135 

In thtfe tl»e heroes foul furvives. 
And William doubly in his offspring lives^ 
IX. 
Maurice, for martial greatnefs, far 
His father's glorious fame exceeds ; 
Henry alone can match his brother's deeds ; 14^ 
Both were, like Scipio's fons, the thunderbolts of war. 
None e er, than Maurice, better knew, 
Camps, ileges, battles, to ordain ; 
None e'er, than Henry, fiercer did purfue 
The flying foe, or earlier conquefls gain. 145 

For fcarce fixteen revolving years he told. 
When, eager for the fight, and bold, 
XnflamM by glory's fprightly charms, 
His brother brought him to the field; 
Taught his young hand the truncheon well to 
wield, 150 

And pra6lis'd him betimes to arms. 
X. 
Let Flandrian Newport tell of wonders wrought 
Before her walls, that memorable day. 
When the vi^oiious youths in concert fought. 
And matchlefs valour did difplay ! 155 

How, ere the battle join'd, thty iirove 
With emulous honour, and with mutual love ; 

How« 
• Maurice and Henry. 
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How Maurice, touchM with tender care 
Of Henry's fafety, begg'd him to remove 5 
Henry refus'd, his blooming youth to fpare, j6a 
But with his much-lo?*d Maurice vowM to prove 
Th* extremes of war, and equal dangers (hare. 
generous ftrife ! and worthy fuch a pair ! 
How dear did Albert this contention pay ! 

Witncfs the floods of ftreaming gore ; 165 

Witnefs the trampled heap«, that choak'd the plain, 

And ftop'd the viftors in their way ; 
Witnefs the neighbouring fea, and fandy fhore. 
Drunk with the purple life of twice three thoufand flain f 
XI. 
Fortune, that on her wheel capricious ftands, 170^ 
And waves her painted wings, inconftar^t, proud, 

Hood-wink'd, and fhaking from her hands 

Promifcuous gifts among the croud, 
Reftlefs of place, and iHIl prepared for flight. 
Was conftant here, and feem'd reftor'd to fight ; 175 
Won by their merit, and refoIvM to blefs 
The happy brothers with a long fuccefs— > 

Maurice, the flrft reiignM to fate : 

The youngeft had a longer date. 
And liv'd the fpace appointed to complete »Sa 
The great republic, rais'd fo high before j 
FinifliM by him, the ftately fabric bore 
Its lofty top afpiring to the iky : 
In vain the winds and rains around it beat ; 
In vain, below, the waves tempeftuous roar, 1I5; 
They dafli themfclves, and break, and backward fly, 

DifpersM and murmuring at his feet* Iva^ 
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Infuldng Spam the fniitlefs ftrife gives o'er. 

And claims dominion there no morp. 
Then Henry, ripe for immortality, 
His flight to heaven eternal fprings, 
And^ o'er his quiet grave. Peace fpreads her d< 
wings, 

XII. 
His Ton, a fecord William, fills his place, 
And climbs to manhood with fo fwift a pace. 
As if he knew, he had not long to ftay : 
Such young Marcellus was, the hopeful grac 
Of ancient Rome, but quickly fnatchM away. 

Breda beheld th* adventurous boy. 
His tender limbs in iliining armour drefs'd. 
Where, with his father, the hot fiege he prefs'd 
His father faw, with pleafing joy, 
His own refle6led worth, and youthful charms expr 
But, when his country breath'd from war's al 
His martial virtues lay obfcure ^ 
Nor could a warrior, formM for arms, 

Th' inglorious reft endure j 
But fickenM foon, and fudden dyM, 
And left in tears his pregnant bride, 
His bride, the daughter of Britannia's king: 
Nor faw th' aufpicious pledge of nuptial love 
Which from that happy marriage was to ^ 
But with his great fore-fathers gain'd a blifsfu: 
above. 

XIII. 
Here paufe, my Mufe ! and wind up highei 
The firings of thy Pindaric lyre ! 
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Then with bold ftrains the loft^r fong purfue j 115 
And bid Britannia once again review 
The numerous worthies of the line. 
See, like immortals, how they ihine ! 
Each life a hiftory alone I 

And laft, to crown the great deiign, aio 

Look forward, and behold them all in one ! 

Look, but fpare thy fruitlcfs tears— 

*Ti8 thy own William next appears. 

Advance, celeftial form I Let Britain fee 

Th* accomplifhM glory of thy race in thee I 115 

XIV. 
So, when fome fplendid triumph was to come. 
In long proceflion through the ftreets of Rome^ 

The croud beheld, with yaft furprke. 
The glittering train in awful order move, 
To the bright temple of Feretrian Jove 5 230 . 

And trophies borne along employed their dazzled 
eyes: 
But when the laureVd emperor, mounted high 
Above the reft, appearM to fight. 
In his proud car of vi^ory. 
Shining with rays exceflive bright, 135 

He put the long preceding pomp to flight : 
Their wonder could no higher rife, 
Wi^ joy they throng his chariot wheels, and rend 
with fliouts the ikies. 
XV. 
To thee, great prince ! to thy extenfive mind. 
Not by thy country^s narrow bounds confined, 140 
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The Fates an ample fccnc afford } 
And injiiiM nations claim the fuccourof thy i^rd» 
No refpite to thy toils is given. 
Till thou afceml thy native heaven t 
One Hydra-head cut off, ftill more aboufld, 245^ 

And (wins fprout up to fill the wound. 
So endlefs is the talk that heros find 
To tame the monfter Vice, and to reform mankind. 
For this, Alctdes beretofoir-e. 
And mighty Thefeuf, traveled over 25.0 

Vail trails of fea and land, and (lew 
Wild bcafts and ferpents gorg'd with human prey; 
From ftony dens fierce lurking robbers drew, 
And bid the chearful traveller pafs on his peaceful way» 
Yet, though the toilfome work they long purfue. 

To rid the world's wild pathlefs field, 
Still poifonous weed« and thorns in clufters grew. 
And large unwholefome crops did yield,. 
To exercife their hands with labours everrnew, 
XVI. 
Thou, like Alcides, early didll begin, t^^ 

And ev*n a child didSt laurels win. 
Two fnaky plagues around his cradle twinM, 
. Sent by the jealous wife of JovC} 
In fpeckled wreaths of Dearth iltey ftrove. 
The mighty babe to bind: v^Tw *^^ 

And twifted Faction, in thy infancjjfc^j 
Darted her forky tongue at thee. * it 
Btit, as Jove's offspring flew his h'ff||rtrr"- ; 
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So thouy defcended from a line 
or Patriots tlo Isfc divine, 170 

Didft quench the brntal rage of thofe, 
Who durft thy dawning worth oppofe. 
The viper Spite, crufh'd by thy virtue, (bed 
Itf: yellow iince, and at thy feet lay dead. 
Thus, like the fun, did thy great Genitis rife. 
With clouds^round his facred head, 
foon difpellM the dropping mifts, and gilded all 
the ikies. 

XVII. 
Great Julius, who with generous envy view*d 
The fta:«2 of brave Philip's braver fon, 
And wepc 10 think, wiiat fuch a youth Aibdued, 
While, more in age, himfelf had yet io JitiJe 

done, 
H^d wept much more, if he had livM to lee 
The glorious deeds.atchievM by thee ; 
To fee thee, at a beard lefs age. 
Stand arm*d againd th' invader^s rage, 285 
And bravely fighting for thy country's liberty j 
While he inglorious laurels fought. 
And not to fave his country fought ^ 
While he— -O (lain upon the greateit name, 

Tlu|^€^er before was known to Fa^e ! 290 
yUPlllllGme, his awful mother, did demand 
f fword from his unruly hand, 
; fword (he gave before, 
fd^ he fpumM at her command, 295 
9^& atJiiT brea(l the impious fteel, and bath'd it 
^rgore. 
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. XVIII. 

Far other battles thou haft woo. 
Thy ftandard ftill the public good r 
Lavifh of thine, to faive thy people** blood i 
And when the hardy talk of war was done, 
With what a niild welKtemperM mind, 300 
, (A mind unknown to Rome^s ambitious fon,) 

Thy powerful armies were refignM; 
, This viftoi7 o'er thyfelf was more, 

Than all thy conquefts gained before : 
*Twas more than Philip's fon could do, 305 
When for new worlds the madman cryM j 
Nor in his own wild breaft had (py*d 
Towers of ambition, hills of boundlefs pride, 
Too great for armies to fubdue. 
XIX. 
O favage luft of arbitrary fway ! 310 

Infatiate fury, which in man we find, 
In barbarous man, to prey upon his kind. 
And make the world, enflav'd, his vicious will obey i 
How has this fiend Ambition long defac'^d 
Heaven's works, and laid the fair creation vtrafte ! 
Alk filver Rhine, with fpringing rufhes crown'd^ 
As to the fea his waters flow,. 
Where are the numeroiis cities now. 
That once he faw, his honour'd banks aiound ? 
Scarce arc their (ilcnt ruins found j ^o 

But, in th*^ enfuing age. 
Trampled into common ground. 
Will hide the horrid monuments of Gaul^s deflroying 
rage. • All 



All Europe too ha4/))9i'*<i this wretched fate, 
And mouro^d her heavy woes too late, 315 
Had oot Biritannia*8 chief withftood 
The threatened deluge, and repelPd, 

*o its forfaken hsnks> th* unwilling flooily 

.nd in his hand the fcales of balancM kingdoms held. 
Well was this mighty truft reposM in thee, 330 
Ayhofe faithful foul, from private intereft free 

(loterefts which vulgar princes know), 
0*er all its padions fat exalted high,. 
As TencrifTs top enjoys a purer (ky, 

^ndlees the moving clouds at diftance fly below. 3^1 
XX. 
Whoever thy warlike annals reads. 

Beholds revivM our valiant Edward^s deeds. 

* Great Edward and his glorious fon 
Will own themfelves in thee outdone, 

*hough Crecy^s defperate fight eternal honours won. 

Though the fifth Henry too does claim 
A Ihining place among Britannia^s kings, 
And Agincourt has raisM his lofty name ; 
Yet the loud voice of ever-living Faroe, 
Of thee more numerous triumphs fmgs. 345 

ut, though no chief contends with thee, 
n all the long records of hiftory. 
Thy own great deeds together ftrive, 
Which (hall the faireft light derive^ 

On thy immortal memory i 350 

E a Whether 

• Edward HI. and the Black Prince. 
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Whether SenefF'« amazing field 
To celebrated Mons fiiall yield 5 
Or both give place to more amazing Boynej 
Of if Namur'8 well-covcr'd fiege muft all the reft 
out(hine t 

XXL 
While in Hibemia's fields the labouring fwain 355 
Shull pafs the plough o>r ikulls of warriors flaiii. 

And turn up bones, and broken fpears, 
Amaz'd, he'll /hew his fellows of the plain. 
The relicks of vi6lorious years j 
And tell, how fwift thy arms that kingdom did regain. 
Flandria, a longer witnefs to thy glory, 

With wonder too repeats thy ftory $ 
How oft the foes thy lifted fword have fecn 

In the hot battle, when it bled 
At all its open veins, and oft have fled> 365 

As if their evil genius thou hadft been : 
How, when the blooming fpriiig began t' appear, 
And with new life reftor'd the year, 
Confederate princes us\l to cry ; 
«* Call Britain's king— the fprightly trumpet found, 370 
** And fpread the joyful fummons round ! 
•* Call Britain's king, and vi6lory!" 
So when the flower of Greece, to battle led 
In Beauty's caufe, juft vengeance fwore^ 
Upon the foul adulterer's head, 375 

That from her royal lord the raviih'd Helen bore> 

The 
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The Grecian chiefs, of mighfy farnt. 
Impatient for the fon of Thetis wait 5 
At Jaft the Ton of Thetis came j 
Pfoy rtiook her ootUling towers, and mourn'd th' im- 
pending fate. 3X0 

xxir. 

O facred Peace ! Goddefs fercne ! 
Adorned with robes of fpotlefs white. 
Fairer than filver floods of light ! 
How fliort has thy mild empire been ! 
When pregnant I'ime brought forth this new-born 
age, 385 

At fir ft we faw thee gently fmile 
On the young birth, and thy fweet voice awhile' 
Sung a foft charm to martial rage : 
But Toon the lion walcM again, 
\j!id ftretch'd his opening claws, and (hook his grifly 
mane. 390 

Soon was the year of triumphs pad ; 
And Janus, ufliering in a new. 
With backward look did pompous fcenes review j 
But his fore-face with frowns was overcadj 

He faw the gatlvsnng dorms of war, 395 

\.nd bid his priefts aloud, his iron gates unbar. 
XXIII. 
But heaven its hero can no longer fpare. 
To mix in our tumultuous broils below i 
Yet fufFcrM his forefeeing care, 
Thofe bolts of vengeance to prepare, 400 

Which other hands Hiall throw j 

E 3 That 
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That glory to a mighty queen remain s, 
' To triumph o'er th* extinguifhM foe ; 
* She (hall Aipply the thunderer*8 place ; 
As Pallas, from th* aetherial plains, 4^5 

■ Warr'd on the giants impious race, 
And laid their huge demolifh'd wori<s, in fmoaky 
ruins low. 
Then Anne's (hall rival great Eliza's reign ; 
And William's genius, with a grateful fmile^ 
Look down, and blefs this happy ifle ^ 410 
And Peace, reftor*d, (hall wear her olive crown again. 

• •* Vicem gerit ilia Tonantis." The Motto on her 
Majefty's Coronation Medals. 
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ODE 

ON THE DEATH OF A FRIEND. ' 

I. 

APOLLO, f od cf founds and verfe. 
Pathetic airs and moving thoughts infpirc! 
Whilft we ihy Damon's praife reheaife : 
Damon himfelf could animate the lyre. 

Apollo, god of founds and veife, | 

Pathethic airs and moving thoughts infpire! 
.ook down ! and warm the fong with thy celtltial fire. 
II. 
Ah, lovely youth ! when thou wfrt here, 
'hjfelf a young Apollo did appear ) 

Young as that god, fo fwcet a grace, i-o 

Such blooming fragrance ui thy face ; 
So foft thy air, thy vifage fo ferene. 
That harmony ev'n in thy look was feen. 

m. 

But when thou didft th' obedient ftrings <;omman(}y 

And join in confort thy melodious hand, 1 5 
£v*n fate ifcfeif, fuch wondrous ftrains to hear. 

Fate had been charmed, had Fate an ear. 
' But what does mufic^s (kill avail } 

When Orpheus did his lofs deplore^ 

Trees bowM attentive to his tale; co 

H a(hM were the winds, vvild beafts forgot to roar 1 

But dear Eurydtce came iyack no more. 

£ 4 Tkca 
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IV. 

Then ceafe, ye Tons of harmony, to mourn $ 

Since Damon never can return. 
See* fee! be mounts, and cleaves the liquid way! 15 

Bright choirs of angels, on the wing. 
For the new gueft^s arrival ftay, 
And hymns of triumph iing. 
'they bear him to the happy feats above. 
Seats of eternal harmony and love s 30 

Where artful Purcell went before. 
Ceafe then, ye funs of mufic, ceafe to mourn $ 
Your Damon never will return. 
No, never, never more I 



ANACREON. 

ODE THE THIRD. 

AT dead of night, when mortals lofe 
Their various cares in fofc repofe, 
I heard a knocking at my door : 
Who *s that, faid I, at this late hour 
Djfturbs my reft / — It fobb*d and cry*d. 
And thus in mournful tone rej^y'd. 
** A poor unhappy child am I, 
*• That 's come to beg your charity | 
*• Pray let me in I— You need not fear j 
** I mean no harm, I vow and fwear $ 10 

*' But, wet aad cold, crave ihelter here i 



1 
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r*d by night, and ltd aftray, 
3ft— «la8 ! I've loft my way." 
1 with this little tale of fate, 

lamjs and op*d the gate ; 15 

;e ! a naked boy, before 
eftiold $ at his back he wore 
^fwingSy and by his fide 
:ed bow and quiver ty*d. 
retty angel t come, faid I, ^q 

to the fire, and do not cry !** 
1 his neck and ilioulders bare, 
jeezM the water from his hair j 
laPd his little hands in mine, 
ear*d him with a draught of wine. 15 

•*d thus, fays he 5 ** Td know, 
ther the rain has fpoilM my bow | 

try'*— then (hot me with a dart, 
nom throbbed, did ake and iinart> 
bee had ftung my heart, 
thefe your thanks, ungrateful child, 
thcfe your thanks ?" — Th' impoftor finird 1 
Bvell, my loving hoft, fays he ; 
s well J my bow '« unhurt, I lee ; 
jvhat a wretch Tve made of thee !** 
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THE STORY OF 

^ 

PYRAMUS AND THISBE^ 

JROM THE FOURTH BOOK OF OVID*S 

METAMORPHOSES 

\JU' HERE Babylon's proud walls, ercaed high 

By fam'd Semiramis, afcend the fky. 
Dwelt youthful Pyramus, and Thifbe fair j 
Adjoining houfes held the lovely pair, 
pjs perfeft form all other youth's furpafs'd 5 5 

Charms fucb as hers no Eaftern beauty gracM. 
Near neighbourhood the firft acquaintance drevtr. 
An early promife of the love t' enfue. 
Time nurs'd the growing (lame \ had Fate been kind« 
The nuptial rites their faithful hands had join*d ; 10 
But, with irain threats, forbidding parents drove 
To check the joy ; they could not check the love. 
Each captive heart con fumes in like defire; 
The more conceaPd, the fiercer rag'd the fire. 
Soft looks, the filent eloquence of eyes, jj 

And fecret figns, fecure from houfliold fpies, 
Exchange their thoughts ; the common wall, between 
Each parted houfe, retained a chink, unfeen 
For ages paft. The Lovers foon efpy'd 
This fmall defe6^, for Love is eagle-ey'd, 
JVAd in foft whilpers foon the paflfage try'd. 

Safe 
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itit the rourmurM founds, and every day 
ifand amorous blandiflinients convey ; 
ten, as they ftood on either (ide, 
:h by turns the flitting voice, they cry'd, 15 
:nvioU8 wall, ah ! why doll thou deftroy 
trers hopes, and why forbid the joy > 
iiould we blefs thte, would'ft thou yield to 
charms, 

pening, let us ruih into each other'*s armk; 
V, if that^s too much, afford a fpace 39 

;ting lips, nor fluil we flight the graces 
e to thee this freedom to complain, 
eathe our vows, but vows, alas ! is vain, 
aving faiil, when evening call'd to reft, 
ithful pair on either fide impreft 35 

srcepted kifs, then bade good-night; 
en th^ enfuing dawn had put to flight 
18 ; and Phoebus, riiing from his bed, 
up the dews, and dry*d the flowery mead, 
they meet, in fighs again difclofe 40 

rsief, and laft this bold deiign propofe ; 
n the dead of night, both would deceive 
L epers, and the houfe and city leave ; 
fi, efcap'd, without the walls they ftray 
lefs fields, and wander from the way, 40 

us* tomb their meeting they agree, 
\ the (hady covert of the tree ; 
se well-known near a cool fountain grew, 
)re fair mulberries of fnowy hue. 

The 
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The proje6( pleased ; the fun^s unwelcome Hgt^t 50 
(That flowly fcem'd to move, and flack his flight) 
Sunk in the Teas; from the fame feas arofe the fable 

night 5 

When, ftealing through the dark, the crafty fair 
UnlockM the door, and gain'd the open air ; 
Love gave her courage 5 unperceivM flie went, 55 
WrappM in a veil, and reached the monument. 
Then fat beneath th* appointed tree alone 5 
But, by the glimmering of thefliining moon. 
She fat not long, before from far die fpy^d 
A lionefs approach the fountain-fide ; 60 

Fierce was her glare, her foamy paws in blood 
Of flaughterM bulls befmear^d, and foul with food j 
For, redcing from they prey, the favage came. 
To drown her third withm the neighbouring ftresm. 
Affrighted Thifce, trembling at the fight, ^5 

Fled to a darkfom den, but in her flight 
Her veil droppM off behind. Deep of the flood 
The monfter drank, and, fatiate, to the wood 
Kcturcing, found the garment as it lay. 
And, torn with bloody feet, difper»'d it in her 

way. 70 

Belated Pyramus arrived, and found 
The mark of favage feet along the fandy ground t 
All pale he lurn'd 5 but foon as he beheld 
The crimfon'd vefture fcatter'd o'er the field, 
One night, he cry'd, two lovers fliall deftroy I 75 

She worthy to have liv'd long years of joy, 

Btii 
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B«it mine *t the forfeit life; unhappy maid ! 

Twas I that ilew thee, I th* appointment made ; 

To placet full of death, thy innocence betray'd. 

And came not firft myfelf— O hither haftc, S# 

Yeiion$ all, that roam this rocky wa(le ! 

Tear my devoted entrails, gnaw, divide. 

And gorge your famine in my openM fide ! 

But cowards call for death !— TI.us having fpoke. 

The fatal garment from the ground he took, 85 

And bore it to the fiee ; ardent he kifsM, 

And bath'd in flowing tears the well-known veft, 

Now take a fccond itain, the lover faid. 

While from his fide he fnatch'd his fharpen^d blade. 

And drove it in his groin $ then from the wound 90 

Withdrew the fteel, and ftaggering fell to ground j 

As when, a conduit broke, the dreams ihoot high. 

Starting in fudden fountains through the iky. 

So fpouts the living (b^am, and fprinkled o'er 

The trees fair berries with a crimfon gore, fj^ 

While, fapp'd is purple floods, the confcious root 

Tranfmits the ftain of murder to the fruit. 

The fair, who fearM to difappoint her love, 
Yet trembling with the fright, forXook the grove. 
And ibught the youth, impatient to relate i#^ 

Her new adventure, and th' avoided fate. 
She faw the varyM tree had loft its white, 
And doubting ftood if that could be the right. 
Nor doubted long } for now her eyes beheld 
A dying perfoB fpura the faaguiot field. inf 

Aghaft 
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Aghaft (he ftarted back, and fliook with pain. 
As rifing breezes curl the trembling main. 
She gaz^d awhile entranced ; but when (he found 
It was her lover weltering on the ground. 
She beat her lovely breaft, and tore her hair, no 

Glaf/d the dear corpfe, and, frantic in defpair, 
Kifb'd his cold face, fupply'd a briny flood 
To the wide wound, and mingled tears with blood. 
' Say, Pyramus, oh fay, what chance fevere 
Has fnatchM thee from my arms ?- 11.5 

Tisthy own.Thi (be calls, look up and hear I 
At Thifbe's name he lifts his dying eyes. 
And, having feen her, closed them up, and dies, 
^ut when (he knew the bloody veil, and fpy'd 
The ivory fcabbard empty by his (ide, 20 

Ah ! wretched youth, faid (he, by Love bcti-ay'd ! 
Thy haplefs hand guided the fatal blade. 
Weak as I am, I boaft as (irong a love ; 
^or fach a deed, this hand as bold (hall prove* ' 
ril follow thee to death $ the world ftiall call 1*5 
Thi(be the caufe, and partner of thy fall j 
And ev*n in death, which could alone disjoin 
Ourperfons, yet in death thoa (halt be mine, 
^at hear, in both our names, this dying prayer. 
Ye wretched parents of a wretched pair \ 130 

Let in one urn our afhes be coniinM, 
Whooi mutual love and the fame fate have joinM. 
And thou, fair tree, beneath v«rhofe friendly (hade^ . 
'^ne lifelefs lover is already laid^ 

And 
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Lnd Toon' iifttt cover two ; for ever wear 135 

)eath'*s fiible hve, and purple berries bear ! 

>he faid^ and plunges in her breaft the fword, 

Tet warm, and reeking from its ilaughter*d lord. 

Relenting heaven allows her laft requeft, 

\.nd pity touched their mournful parents breaft. 140 

The fruit, when ripe, a purple dye retains ; 

\nd in one urn are placed their dear remaint. 



THE 

TRIUMPH OF LOVE. 

IN IMITATION OF OVID, AMORUM LIB. I. 
ELEG. 2. 

^np ELL me, fome god, whence does this change 
• arife } 

Why gentle ileep forfakes my weary eyes? 
Why, turning often, all the tedious night 
In pain I lie, and watch the fpringing light ?— 
What cruel daemon haunts my torturM mind f ) 
Sore, if 'twere love, I (hould th' invader find j 
Unlefs difguis^d he lurks, the crafty boy. 
With (ilent arts ingenious to deftroy. 
Alas I ^tis fo— *tis fixM the fecret dart ; 
I feel the tyrant ravaging my heart. xo 

Then, (hall I yield ; or th* infant flame oppoie } 
J yield !— Refiftance would increafe my woes ; : ^ 

• For 
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For truggling .flaves a (haip^ doom ruffatiit . 

Than fuch as ftoop obedient to tlie chain. 

I own thy power, almighty Lore I Vm thine) t$ 

With pinioned hands behold rne herertfign I 

Let this fubmiilion then my life obtain ; 

Smadl praife ^will he, if thus unarmed Fm ilain. 

Go, join thy mother's doves : with myrtle braid thy 

hair ; 
The god of war himfclf a chariot fliall prepare ; ze 
Then thou triumphant thiough the fhouting throng 
Shalt ride, and move with art the willing birds along; 
While captive youths and maids, in folemn ftate, 
y^dorn the fcene, and on thy triumph wait. 
There F, a lattr conqueft of thy bow, t$ 

In chains will follow too $ and as I go, 
To pitying eyes the new-made wound wilF fliow. 
Next, all that dare Love's fovcreign power defy, 
Isti fetters bound, inglorious (hall pafs by : 
All (hall fubmit to thee— Th' applauding crowd 30 
Shall fift their hands, and fing thy piatic aloud. 
Soft looks (liall in thy equipage appear. 
With amorous play, miftake, and jealous fear. 
Be this thy guard, great Love I — be this thy train $ 
Since thefe extend o'er men and gods thy reign $ 35 
But, robb'd of thefe, thy power is weak and vain. 
From heaven thy mother (hall the pomp (urvey. 
And, Imiling, fcatter fragrant (bowers of rofes in thy 

way 5 
Whilft thou, array'd in thy unrivaPd pride. 
On golden wheels, all gold thy felf> (halt ride : 4« 

Thy 
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Thy fpreading wings fliall richeft diamonds wear^ 

ind gems iha:] fparkle in thy lovely hair. 

Thus pafling by, thy arm fliall hurl around 

Pen thoufand fires, ten thoufand hearts fliall wound. 

Phis is thy pia^ice, Love, and this thy gain ; 45 

^rom this thou canii nor, if thou wculd'ft, refrain ^ 

lincc ev'n thy prelcnce, with prolific heat, 

)ccs reach the heart, and active flames create. 

•'rem conquered India, fo the • Jovial God, 50 

)rawn o'er the plains by harncls'd tigers, roJe, 

rhenfince, great Love, 1 take a willing place 

\midft thy fpolls^the facred fliow to grace ; 

> ceafe to wound, and let thy fatal ftore 

>f piercing fliafts be fpent on me no more. 55 

io more, too powerful in my charmer's eyes^ 

Torment a flave, that for her beauty dies ; 

!)r look in fmiles from thence, and I fliall be 

\ flave no longer, but a God, like thee ! 



THE 

PICTURE. 

O O M E, my Mufe, a Venus draw | 

Not the fame the Grecians faw, 
I J the fam'd Apelles wrought, 
ieauteous offspring of his thought. 
• Bacchus. 

F ^^ 
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No fantaftic goddefs mine, 
Fi£tion far flie does ootfhine: 

Queen. of fan<y 1 hither bring 
On thy gaudy- feathered wing 
All the beauties of the fpring. 
Like the bee's induftrious pains lO 

To coIle£l his golden gains, 
So from every flower and plant 
Gather firft th' immortal paint. 
Fetch me lilies, fetch me rofes,. 
Dalfies, violets, cowflip-pofies. 15 

Amaranthus' parrot pride, 
Woodbines, Pinkj, and what belide 
Poes th^ embroidered meads adorn, 
Where the fawns and fatyi-s play 
In the merry month of May. *0 

Steal the blufh.of opening mornj 
Borrow Cynthia's (ilver white, . 
When (he fliinesat noon of night. 
Free from clouds to veil her light. 
Juno*s bird his tail (hall fpread, 25 

Iris* bow its coloeirs flied. 
All to deck this charming piece. 
Far furpafling ancient Greece, 

Firft her. graceful ftature fliow^ 
Not too tall, not yet too low. 39 

Fat ihe mud not be, nor lean ; 
Let her fhape be ftraight and clean f 
Small hei^wafte, and, thence increaft^ . 
Gently f4ellsher rifing breaft» 
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N&xt> in comely order trace ^ 

\}\ the glories of her face. 
*aint her neck- of Ivory, . 
Imiling cheeks, and forehead high^< 
luby lips, and fparkling eyes, 
Vhence reiifHefs lightning iliet. ■ 4» 

FooliihMafe! what haft thou; done t 
»carce th* Outlines are yet begun^ 
Sre thy penciPs thrown afide I 
Tis no matter, Love reply'd 9 
Lovers unlucky God flood by). 
It one ftroke behold how I 
Vill th* unfinitfiM draught fupply. 

Smiling then he took his dart, 
lad drew her pi^ure in my heart. 
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F^^ E T Phoebus his late happinefs rehearfe. 

And grace Barn-Elms with never-dying verfel 
Imooth was the Thames, his waters deeping lay,^ 
JnwakM by winds that o'er thefurface play j 
IV^&en th' early god, ariilng from the Eaft, 5 

)i(blosM the golden dawn, with bluihes dreft. 
''irft in the ftream his own bright form he fees, 
Uk brighter forms^ (bine through the neighbouring 
trees.- 
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He rpeeds the rifing day, and iheds his light 
Redoubled on the grove, to gain a nearer fight. lo 
Not with more fpeed his Daphne he purfued. 
Nor fair Leucothoe with fuch pleafure viewed ; 
Five dazzling nymphs in graceful pomp appear | 
He thinks his Daphne and Leucothoe here, 
Join'd with that heavenly three, who on mount Ide 15 
Defcending once th^ prize of beauty try*d. 

Ye verdant Elms, that towering grace this grovr. 
Be facred ftill to Beauty, and to Love ! 
No thunder break, nor lightning glare between 
Your twifted bough?, but fuch as then was feen. xo 
The grateful fun will every morning rife 
Propitious here, faluting from the Ikies 
Your lofty tops, induIgM with fweeteft air. 
And every fpring your loffes he'll repair j 
Nor his own laurels more (hall be his care. 21 



ON THE FRIENDSHIP OF 

PHCEBE AND ASTERIAj 

AN"D THE SICKNESS OF THE FORMER. 

A N altar raife to Friendftiip's holy flame, 
Infcrib*d with Phoebe's and Afteria's name I 
Around it mingled in a folcmn band. 
Let Phoebe's lovers, and Afteria^s (land, 

With 
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With fervent vows t* attend the facrifice j 5 

While rich perfumes from melted gums arife. 
To bribe for Pboebe^s health the partial ikies. 

Forbid it, Love, that (ickly blafts confume 
The flower of beauty in its tender bloom ! 
Shall (he fo f3on to her own heaven retire, 10 

Who gave fo oft, yet never felt thy fire? 
Who late at fplendid fcafts fo graceful ihone> 
By pleating fmi{es and numerous conquefts known ; 
Where, *midft the brighteft nymphs, flie bore the 

prize 
From all— from all -but her Afteria's eyes. 15 

Behold Ae maid, who then fecure repelPd 
The fliafis of Lov«, by fainting fcknefs qudlM 1 
(As Beauty^'s goddefs once a wound fuflain^d. 
Not frqm herfon, but from a • mortal's hand) 
Aftena too forgets her fprightly charms^ «• 

And drooping lies within her PhoeWs arms. 

Thus in romantic hiftories we read-/ 
Of tournanien;ts by fome great prince decreed,.. 
Where two companion-^knights their lances wield 
With matchlcfs foirce^and win, from all, therfield j 25 
Till one, overheated in the courfe^. retires. 
And feels within his veins a fever's fires j 
His grieving friend hi» laurels throws away, 
And mourns the dear-bought triumphs of the day. 

So ftri6l *s the union of this tender pair, 30 

What Heaven decrees for one, they both muft ihare. 

P Piomedes. 

F 1 Like 
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Like meeting riversyonene ftream they flow. 

And no divided jays or forrows know. 

Not the )>right * twins, prefer^ in heaven to flKine, - 

Fair Leda^s Tons, in fuch a league could join* 35 

One fouly as fables tell, by turns fupplyM 

That heavenly pjur, by turns they liv'd and dy'd i 

But thefe have fwom a niat<:hlefs (ympatl^, . 

They'll live together^ or together die. 

When Heaven^ did at iM^ria^s }^mh beftow ^40 
Thoie laviih charms, with which (he wounds us ip. 
To form her glorious mind, it did infpire 
A double portion of th*' letherial (ire> 
That half might afterward be thence convey^. 
To animate that other lovely maid. -45 

Thus native in(lin6l does their hearts combine. 
In knots too clofe for Fortune to untwine. 

So India boafts a tree, that fpreads around 
Ita amorous boughs, which bending reach the^round. 
Where taking root again, the branches miie 50 

A fecond tree to meet its fond embrace $ 
Then fide by fide the friendly neighbours thrive. 
Fed by one fap, and in each other live. 

Of Phcebe^s health we need not iend to know 
How Nature ftrives with her invading foe, j^^ 

What fyroptoms good or ill each day ai ife j 
We read tbofe changes in Afteria^s eyes. 
Thus in fome cryftal fountain you may fpy 
The face of Heaven, and the rtfleaed-iky, 

^Caftor. and Pollux. 

■ ' t^ee 
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what black clouds arife, when tempcfts lour, . 60 

I gathering mids portend 9' falling (bower, 

i when the fun breaks out^ with conquedng rz,^ 

chace the darknef^^ and reitore .tb^ day. 

ich be thy fatt^ bright maid ! from this decline 

fe renewM the charm»» and doubly fliinel 65 

i as that dawning planet was addreft 

h ofFerM incenfe by .th* adocing eaft, 

/e'll with fongs thy gW recovery gx:eet, 

Mufe fliall lay ber prefents at thy feet | 
h open arms, Afteria (hall receive 7# 

deareft pledge propitious Heaven can give, 
rd by thefe winds, your friendfliip*8 generous fire 
I bum more bright, and to Aich heights afpire, 

wondering world ihall think you from above 
e ^own to teach iiow happy angeJs love. 75 

S Q N G. 
I. 

V M£ of Borinda** conqueft brought 
The god of love her charms to view ; 
vound th^ unwary Hnaid hethought^ 
foon i>ecame her conqueft too. 

ropp^49 half dnewn^ his feeble bow^ 5 

>ok*d,-he rav^d, and (ighing pinM { 
wifh'd in vain he had been now, 
ainters falfly draw himfelf, blind. 

-F4 III.Dif. 
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III. 
DifarmMy he to his mother flies ; 
Help, Venus, help the wretched fon ! lo 

Who now will pay us facrifice ? 
For Love himfelf * s, alas ! undone. 

IV. 

To Cupid now no lover'r prayer 

Shall be addrefsM in fuppltant fighs } 

My darts are gone, but oh beware, 15 

Fond mortals, of Dorinda's eyes. 



T O 

OCTAVIA INDISPOSED. 

A Round your couch while (ighing lovers view 
Wit, beauty, goodnefs, fufFering afl in you ; 
So mournful is the fcene, 'tis hard to tell 
Whijh face betrays the fick, or who is well. 
They feel not their own pains, while yours they fiiare, 
Worfe tortur'd now, than lately by defpair. 
For bleeding veins a like relief is found, 
When iron red-hot by burning ftops the wound. 
Grant, Heaven^ they cry, this moment our defire. 
To fee her well; though we the next expire. i« 
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BEAUTY AND MUSIC. 
I. 

"^^E fwainii, whom radiant beauty movM, 
^ Or mufic^s art with founds divine. 
Think how the rapturous charm improves. 
Where two fuch gifts celeftial join j 

IT. 

Where Cupid's bow, and Phoebus' lyre, ^ 

In the fame powerful hand are found i 

Where lovely eyes inflame defire, 

While trembling notes are taught to wound. 

III., 
Inquire not v^ho's the matchefs fair^ 
That can this double death beftow : la 

If young Harmonia's ftrains you hear. 
Or view her eyes, too well you'll know* 

C U P I D's REVIEW. 

/^ U P I D, furvey thy fliining train around 
^^ Of favorite nymph;:, for conqueft moft renowned | 
The lovely warriors that in bright array 
Thy power fupport, and propagate thy fway. 
Then fay what beauteous general wilt thou choofe, 5 
To lead the fair Brigade again ft thy rebel foes ? 

Behold the god advance in comely pride, 
iVrmM with his bow^ his quiver by his fide* 

Inferioc 
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Inferior Cupids on their mafter wait ; 

He fmiles Avell -pleased, ^nd waves his wings in fta^« 

His little hands imperial trophies bear, 

And laurel -wreaths to grace th' defied fair, 

Hyde-Pask the icene for the ^Review be nam^d^ 
Hyde- Park for pleafure and lbi-'4)eauty famM, 
Where, oft from ^weftem ikies the. god of light ' i«5 
Sees new-'arifing'funs, than his mone bright^ 
Then fets in bluflies, and conveys his iire 
To diftant lands* th^^t more bis begins sequipe. 
And now the channing candidates ^ppciar. 
Behold Britannia^s vi6lor graces there, lo 

Who vindicate .^ir country's ^ncient claim 
To Love's pre-eminence, and Beauty^s fame. 
Some, who, at Anna'^s court, in honour raisM, 
Adorn birth-nights, by crowding nations praisM j 
Preferv'd m Kneiie'r's piftures ever young, %^ 

In drains immortal by the Mtiies fung. 

Around the ring th* illuftrious rivals move* 
And teach to Love himfeif the power of love. 
Scarce, l;^ugh a god, he can with iftfety gtze - 
On glory fo profufe,-fuch mingled rays j 30 

For Love ha4 ey^s on tliis important day, 
i\nd Venus from his. forehead to»k the blinding cloth 
away. 

Here Ivfira pafs'd, ;(nd |gcM his wondering vi/ew* 
l^erperfe^ ihape diftinguiihM praifes^rew) 
Tall, beavktCQus, and maj.eftic to tt^e fight, 55 

She led thej^n, and^^arjkled iiMhe^ight. 

^Thoie 
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There Stella claims the wreath, and pleadAhcrejc% 
By which each day fome new adorer dies. 

Serena, hy good-hiimour doubly fair. 
With native fweetnefs charms^-and fmiling air. ^ 
WJhiJe Florals youthful years and looks difplay 
The bloom of ripening fruits, the innocenceof May^ 
The opening fleets. that months of pleafure bring. 
The dawn of Love, and lifers indulgent ipring. 

*Twere endlefs to defcribe the various darts, , -4^ 
yrith which the fair are armM to conquer hearts* 
Whatever can the raviih*d foul infpire 
With tender thoughts, and animafe defire. 
All arts and virtues mingled in the train ; 
And long the lovely rivals ftrove in vain, 50 J 

While Cupid unrefolv-d ftill fearchM around the;j 

plain. 

O 1 <:ould I find, faid Love, the phcenix fhe. 
In whom at once the feveral charms agree j 
That phoeni^c^e the laurel crown fhould have. 
And Love himfelf with pride become her flave. 55 

He fcarce had (poke, when jfee— 'Harmoxiia came.i 
Chance brought her there, and not defire of fame. 
Unknowing of thexhoice, till flie beheld 
The god approach to crown her in the field. 
Th^ unwilling maid, with wondrous modffly, ^ 
Difclaim'd her right, and put the laurebby : 
Warm blufhes on her tender cheeks arife. 
And double foftnefs beautify *d her eyes. 

At this, more charmed, the rather 1 beftow. 
Said Lovtf thefe honours you ia vain lbie||;o $ ^ f 5 

^Tafcc 
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Take then the wreath, which you, viflorious fair^. 
Have moft deferv^d, yet leaft aflFed to wear. 



TO A BEAUTIFUL LADY, 
PLAYING ON, THE ORGAN. 

XXTHEN fam'd Csecilia on the Organ played, 
^ "* And fiird with ntoving founds, the tuneful, 
frame, 
Drawn by the charm, to hear the facred maid. 

From heaven, *tis faid, a liftening angel came. 
Thus ancient legends would our faith abufe ; 5 . 

In vain for were the bold tradition true. 

While your harmonious touch that charm renews^ 

Again the feraph would appear to you. 
O happy fair 1 in whom with pureft light 

Vii-tue*s united beams with Beauty*s ihine !' 10. 
Should heavenly gueils defcend to blefs our fight. 

What form more lovely could they wear than thine ? 



so N N E T. 

JE mourrai de trop de plaifir^ 
Si )e la trouve favourable } 
Je mourrai de uop de defir^. 
Se je la trouve inexorable* 



Alnfi 



S O U N E T, 77 



Ainfi je^e ^^aurois guerir 
De la douleur qui me poITede ; 
Je fuis aflure de perir 
Par ie mal, ou par le remede. 



I 



In Englifh, 

DIE with toa tntnfporting joy. 
If (he I lo/e rewards my firej 

If (he's inexorably coy, 

With too much pa(rion I expire. 

No way the fates afford to (hun 
The cruel torment 1 endure j 

^-Since I am doomM to be undone 
By thedifeafe or by the cure. 



T O 

A PAINTER. 

T)AINTER, if thou canft fafely gaze 

On all the wonder» of that face^ 
If thou haft charms to guard a heart 
Secure by fecrets of thy art ; 
O I teach the mighty charm, that we 
May gaze fecurely too> like thee. 



Can (I 
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Canft thou Love's brightrfl lightning draw» • 

Which noae e'er yet unwounded faw ? 

Tb what then wilt thou next afpire^ 

Unlefs to imitate Jove's fiire f lo 

"Which is a-lefs adventurous pride. 

Though 'twas for that Salnioneus dy'd. 

That beauteous, that vlflodous fair^. 

Whofe chains fo many Jovers wear j 

Who with a look can arts infufe, . 15 

Create a Painter, or a Mufe 5 

Whom cBouds with awful rapture view j .; 

She fits ferene, and fmiles on you I 

^oqr genius thus infpis'd will (bar- 

'^O wondrous heights unknown b^fore^ so 

And to her beauty you will own 

Your future (kill and fixM renown. 

So when of old great Ammon's Coo^ 
Adorn'd with fpoils in battle won, . 
In graceful picture chofe to (land, 9^ 

The work of fam*d Apelles' hand | 
•« Exert thy fire, the monarch faid, _ 
«* Now be thy boldeft ibokes difplay'd,. 
«* To let admiring nations fee 

«*^ Their dreaded vi£lor drawn by thee ;-. 3^ 

•* Toothers thou may'ft life impart, s 
f* But rU. immortalize, thy aitr* 
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TO THE 

AUTHOR OF 

FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 

A TRAGEDY. 

A S when Camilla once, a^vrarlike dame^ 
In bloody battles won immortal fame^ 
Forfook her female arts, and chofe to bear 
The ponderous Hiield, and heave the ma^y fpear, 
Sjuperior to her fex : fo fwift (he Aew ^ 

Around the field, and fuch vaft numbers flew^. 
That friends and foes, alike furpriz'd, behold 
The brave Virago defperately bold, 
And thought her Pallas in a human mold. 
9ucb is our wonder, matchlefs maid ! to fee i«. 

The tragic laurel thus defervM by thee. 

Still greater praife is yours $ Camilla ihines- 
For ever bright in VirgQ^s facred linee. 
You in your own.— 

Nor need you to another's bounty owe, i^ 

For what yourfeJf can on yourfelf beftow i 
So monarchs in full health are wont to rear. 
At their owit charge, their future fepulchre. 

Who thy perfe^ons fully would commend, 
Muft think how others their vain hours mifpend, 2|> 
In trifling vifits,' pride, impertinence, 
Pttft, danciDg^^and difcourfe devoid of fenfe i 



So HUGHES *S POEMS. 

To twirl a fan, to pleafe fome foolifli beau. 

And fing an empty fong, the moft they know | 

In body weak, more impotent of mind. 15 

Thus fome have reprefented woman-kind. 

But you, your fex's champion, are come forth 

To fight their quarrel, and aflert their woithj 

Our Salick law of wit you have deftioy^J, 

Eftabli(h*d female claim, and triumphM o*er our piide* 

While we look on, and with repining eyes 

Behold you bearing offfo rich a prize. 

Spite of ill -nature, we are forc'd t' approve 

Such dazzling charms, and fpite of envy love. 

Nor is this all th^ applaufe that is your due, 35 
You ftand th« firft of ftage- reformers too ; 
No vicious ftrains pollute your moral fcene, 
Chalte are your thoughts, and your expreflion clean $ 
Strains fuch as yours the ftri^left teft will bear : 
Sing boldly then, nor bufy cenfure fear, 40 j 

Your virgin voice offends no virgin ear. 
Proceed, in tragic nunabers to difclofe 
Strange turns of fate, and unexpected woes. 
Reward, and punifh ! awfully difpenfe 
Heaven''s judgments, and declare a Providence j 45 
Nor let the comic Mufe your labours fliare, 
* Fis meannefs, after this, the fock to wear : 
Though that too merit praife, *tis nobler toil 
T* extort a tear, thin to provoke a fmile. 
What hand, that can defign a hiftory, 50 

WouM copy low-land boors at Snic-a-Snee ? 

Accopt 



JIVINE POETRY. ft 

Accept this tribute, madam, and excuft 
The hafty raptures of a ftranger Mufe. 
1698. 

ON 

divine' poetry. 

T N Nature*s golden age, when new-born day 

Array 'd the fkics, and earth was green and gay } 
When God, with^pleafttre, all his works Airvey^d, «^ 
A.nd virgin innocence before him played 4 
[n that illuftrious morn, that lovely fpring, 5 

The Mufe, by Heaven infpirM, began to iin£r. 
Delcending Angels, in harmonious lays 
Taught the firft happy pair their Maker*s pratfe. 
Such was the facred art— -We now deplore . 
The Mufe^s lofs, fmce Eden is no more. !• 

When Vice from hell rearM up its hydra-head, 
rh* affrighted maid, withchafte Aftrsea, fled, 
^d fought -protection in her native iky 4 
Fn vain the heathen Nine her abfence would Jdipply. 

Yet to fome few, whofe dazzling virtues ihone 15 
[n ages paft, her heavenly charms were known. 
Hence learnM the bard, in lofty ftrains to tell 
How patient Virtue triumphM over hell ; 
And hence the chie^-^o led the chofen race • 
Through parting feas, deriv'4 his fongs.of praiiet: 20 
G SK^ 
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She gave tbe raptnroiis odr, .wbofe-inlcnt laf 
Sings female force, and van^oiAiM Slftt^ % 

She tun'd to pious notes the p(klnitft*8 lyre, 

And fiird Ifaiah^s breaft with more than Pindar*i fire! 



S O N G. , 

WRITTEN FOR THE LATE DUKE OP 
GI-OUCESTER'S BIRTH-PAY. 

I. 

^ni^'HILE Venus in her ioowy arms 
^ ^ The God of battles held, 
And foothM him with her tender charms,- 
Victorious from the field j 
By chance (he call a lovely fmile, ^ 

Propitious, down to earth. 
And viewed in Britain^s happy tile 
Great Gloacefter*8 glorious birth. 

II. 
Look, Mars, ihe faid ; look down, and &c 

A' child of royal race ! , i« 

Lrt*$ crown the bright Nativity 

With every princely grace : 
'^hy heaveoiy image iet ivie bear. 

And (hine a Mars below $ 
From you his msad to warlilwfMy f$ 

rU fofler gifts bcAow* 

mi. Thuf 



ON A PEACOCK. t| 

111. 

Thus at hit birth two deities 

Their blcffings did impart $ 
And love was tnneath*d ioto his eyes^ 

And glory form'd hit heart. oo 

His childhood makes of war a game | 

Betimes his beauty charms 
The fair } who burnM with equal fiame 

For him, as he for arms. 
2699. 



O N A 

PEACOCK, 

FINILY COT IN VELLUM 

BY MOLINDA- 

AX/'JHEN Fancy did MolindaVhand invite. 

Without the help of colour, (hade, or light. 
To form io'VelloiD, fpotleft as her mind. 
The faireft image of the feathered kind, 
Ifoture herfelf a KriA attendance paid, 5 

Chan^M with th^ attainments of th' illuftrious maid, 
InfpirM her thought, and, fmiiing, iaid, 1*11 iae 
How well this fair^one '8 art can copy me. 

So to her favourite Titian Ance (he came, , 

To guide his pencil, and atteft his fame^ 10 

. J • • G a And 
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With tranfport granting all that fhe could givciy 
And bid his Works to wondering ages livt. 

Nor with lefs tranfport here the goddeft feev 
The curious piece advance by flow degrees ;$ 
At laft fuch ikill in every part was fliown, r-s 

It feemM a new creation of her own ; 
She (^arts^ to view the (imfhM figure rifey 
And fpread his ample train, enriched with eyet^} 
To fee, with lively grace, 4iis form expreft^ 
The ftately honours of his rifmg cre(V, . . to 

His comely wings, and his foft filky breaft ! 
The leaves of creeping vines around him play> 
And Nature^s leaves kfs perfei6l feem than they. 

O matchlefs bird ! whofe race, with niceft care. 
Heaven fesms in pleafure to have form'dib fair ! ' 25 
From whofe gay plumes ev'n Phoebus with delight 
Sees his own rays refle£led doublybright I 
Though numei'ous rivals of the wing there be 
That fhare our praife, whenmot compar'dto thee, 
Soon as thy rifing glories ftdke our eyes, 30 

Their beauty (hines no more, their luftre dies* 
So when Molinda, with fuperior charms. 
Dazzles the ring, and other nymphs difarms. 
To her the rallying Loves and Graces fly. 
And, fixing there, proclaim the viftory. -^^j. 

No wonder, then, fmce (lie was born t*excella 
This bird*s fair image flie defcribes fo well: 
Happy, as in fome temple thus to ftandj 
JmmortalizM by heifuccefsful hand* 

10 H 
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o n 

LuciNi>A's Tea-table. 

pOETS invoke, when they rehearfe 
'^ In happy ftrains their pleafmg dreams^ 
Some Mufe unfeen to crown their verfe^ 
And boaft of Heliconian ft reams : 

But here, a real Mufe infpiret ^ 

(Who more reviving ftreams imparts) 
Our fancies with the Poets fires. 

And with a nobler flame our hearts. 

While from her hand each honour'd'gueft 
Receives his cup with liquor crown^d^ lO 

He thinks *tis Jove^s immortal feaft. 
And Venus deals the nedVar round. 

As o''er each fountain. Poets fing. 
Some lovely guardian-nymph has fway. 

Who from the confecrated (pring i^ 

Wild bcafts and fatyrs drives away s 

8b hither dares no favage prefs,. 

Who Beauty *s fovereign power defies |. 
All, drinking here, her charms confefs,. 

Proud to be conquered by her eyes*. co 

.Ga When 
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When Phobbus tryM his herbs in vain 

On Hyacinth, had (he been there, 
With tea (he would have ciir'd the fwainy 

Who only then had dy'd for her. 
January i, 1701, 

T H B 

MARCH. 

TT'Iftoria comes ! (!ic leaves the forag'd groves ! 
^ Her flying camp of Graces and of Loves 
Strike all theic tents, and for the march prepare> 
And to new fcenes of triumph wait the fair. 

Unlike the (laves which other warriors gain, ' 5 
That loath iubje^lion, and would break their chain, 
Her rural (laves their abfent vi6lor mourn» 
And wi(h not liberty, but her return. 
The conquered countries droop, while (lie's away» 
And (lowly to the fpring their contribution pay. 10 
While cooing turtles, doubly now alone, 
With their loft loves anotlier lofs bemoan. 

Mean time in peopled cities crouds prefs on» 
And jealous fetm who (hall be firft undone. 
Viftories^ like Fame, before th' invader fly, 15, 

And lovers yet unfeeing hafte to die. 
While flie, with carelefs unelated mind, 
Hears daily conquefts which flie ne'er deiign'd : 
In her a foft, yet cruel heart is found, 
Avcfffe to cure, and vainly grkvM to wound. so 

WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN IN A LADY'S PRAYER-BOOK. 

JO fair a forilj, with fuch devotion join*d I 

A virgin body, and a fpotlefs mind 1 
easM with her prayrrs, while Heaven propitious fees, 
he lovely votarefs on her bended knees, 

ire it maft think Ibine angel loft its way« 5 

nd happening on our wretched earth to ftray | 
irM with our follies, fain would take its flight, 
nd begs to be reftorM to thofe ble^b realms of light* 

)DE ON THE SPRING. 

FOR THE MONTH OF MAY. 

I. 
'tXT'ANTON Zephyr, come away! 

On this fweet, this fifent grove. 
Sacred to the Mufe and Love, 
gentle wifpet'd murmurs play ! 
»me let thy fofr, thy balmy breexe 5 • 

ffufe thy vernal fweets around 
om fprouting flowers, and bloflfomM trees $ 
hile hills and echoing vales refound 
ith notes, which wingM muitcians fing 
honour to the bloom, of fpring. lO 

G 4 n. Lovely 
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II. 

Lovely feafon of deiire 1' 

Nature fmilcs with joy to fee 

The amorous months led on by thee^ 
That kindly wake her genial fire. 
The brighteft obje^ in the ikies, 15 

The faireft lights that ihine below,. 
The fun, and Mira^s charming eye«. 
At thy return more charming grow i 
With double glory they appear. 
To waim and grace the infant yearw to 



HORACE, 

ODE ni. BOOK III. 

The deiign of this Ode was to infmuate to Auguftuf 
the danger, of transferring the feat of the empire 
from Rome to Troy, which we are informed hf 
once entertained thoughts of. 

r. 

'TpHE man to right inflexibly inclined, 

Poiiing on Virtue's bafe his mind, 
Refts in himfelf fecure, 
IndilTolubly firm in good ; 
Let tempefts rife, and billows rage, j- 

All rock within, he can unmovM endure 

The foaming fury of the flood. 
When bcllowiog winds their jarring troops engage. 

Or 
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)r wafteful civil tumults roll along 

• With fiercer ftrength, and louder roai^ !• 

Driving the torrei)t of the throngs 

And gathering into power. 
Let a proud t)Mrant caft a killing frown ; 
Jlp Jove in angry thunder on the world look down ; 

Nay, let the frame of Nature crack, 15 

And all the fpacious globe on high. 

Shattered with univerfal rack. 

Come tumblmg from the iky : 
• Yet he'll fiirvey the horrid fcene 

With fteady courage and undaunted mien^ ao 
The only thing^ fercne ! 

n. 

Thus Pollux, and great Rercules, 
loamM through the world, and bled the nations rounds 

Till,.raisM at length to heavenly palaces. 
Mankind, as Gods, their benefactions trown'd, 25^. 
Vith thcfe, Auguftus (hall for ever fliine, 
V.nd ftain his rofy lips in cups divine. 
Thus his fierce tigers dauntlefs Bacchus bear f 
The (glaring favages refill in vain, 
mpatient of the bit, and fretting on the rein ; 30 
Through yielding clouds he drives th* impetuous- car. 
rreat Romulus purfued the fhining traoe. 

And leapt the lake, where alt 

The reft: of mortals fall, 
Lnd with his * father's horfes fcour*d the fame bright 
airy race. 3^ 

* Eomulas was fuppofed to be the fon of Mars by 
tie prieftefs Uia* 



ra. 

Xben in full fenate of the deities. 
Settling the feats of |>ower,. and future fate, 
Juno began the high debate. 
And with this righteous fentence pleased thefkxes^ 
" O Troy ! (he faid, O hated Troy ! 4© 

•* A * foreign woman, and a f boy, 
" Lewd, partial, and unjuft, 
« Shook all thy proudeft towers to duft ; 
'* Inclined to niin from the time, 
" Thy king did mock two powers divine,* 45 
•* And ras'd thy faied walls in perjury, 
** But doubly damn d by that offence, 
" Which did Minerva's rage incenfe, 
** And offer'd wrong to me. 
• " No morethe tieacherous raviflier ' '5«l 

** Shines in full pomp and youthful charms $ 
** Nor Priam's impious houfe wuh Heftor's fptar, *' 
'* Repels the violence of Grecian arms, 

*< Our feufdf did long embroil the mortal rout, 

«* At laft the ftorm is fpent, 55 

" My fury with it ebbing out, 

<* Tkeie terms of peace contenrt; 
*< To Mars I grant among the ftar»a place 
*' For his Ton Romulus, oy Trojaft race $ 
« Here (hall he dwell in thefe divine abodes, 60 

** Drrok •£ the heavenly bowJ» 
<^ And in his (hining court his name enrol, 

• Hden. t Fans. 

«WitJv 
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*< With the ferene and ever- vacant gods ; 
*< While Teas (hall rage between his Rome and Troy, 
" The horrid diftance breaking wide, 65 

*^ The banifliM Trojans fbalfthe globe enjoy, 

• ** And reign in every place beitdej 
** While beads infult my * judge^s diift, and hide 
" Their litter in his curfed tomb, 
** The fliiriingcapitolof Rome 70 

•* Shall overlook the world with a>^ful pride, 
*' And Parthian-s take their law from that eternal 
«* dome. 

V. 
*' Let Rome extend her fame to every fliofei 
** And let no banks or mounds rcilrain 
«« Th' impetuous tprrent of her wide command | ^^ 
•* The feas from Europe, Afiick part in vaJn j 
** Swelling above thofe floods, her power 
<^ Shall, irkc its Nile, o'eriiow the Libyan land. 
" Shining inpoIiHi'd fteel, ftie dares 
** The glittering beams of gold defpife, to 

•' Gold the great foarce of human caret, 
** Hid wifely deep from mortal eyes, 
^ Till, fought tn evil hour by hands vnble#, 

<< Opening the dark abodes, 
•* There iffued forth a direful train of woef,' {5 

** That give mankind no rtfk 5 
^ For gold, devoted to th* infernal gods, 
** Mo native huiMm xtfn knows. 

• Paris. 

VI. «« Where- 
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VI. 

<^ Wherever great Jove did glace 

*< The bounds of nature yet unfeen, fOr 

<< He meant a goal of glory to the race. 

'* The Roman. arm 8 (hall win &. 
** Rejoicing, onward they approach 
*< To view the outworks of the worlds. 
" The madding fires, in wild debauch, 9J 

** The fnows and rains unborn, in endleie eddica^^ 
« whirlM I 

VIL 
** *Tis I, O^Rome,. pronounce thele fates behind^ 
*' But will thy reign with this condition bind, 
" That no falfe filial piety, 
** In idle fhapes deluding thee,.. ic» 

** Or confidence of power, 
*' Tempt thee again to raife a Trojan tower 5. 
** Troy, placM beneath malignant ftars, 
- " Haunted with omens ftili the fame, 
*^ Rebuilt (hall but renew the former flame, 105^ 

^ Jove*s wife and fifter leading on the wars, 
** Thrice let her (hine with brazen walh,, 

** RearM up by heavenly hands j 
" And thrice in fatal duft Hie falls, 

<' By faithful Grecian bands 3 no 

** Thrice the dire fc«ne (hall on the world return, 
*^And captive wives again their, foni and huAands 
^ mourn,** 

But 
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But Ckop, prefumptuous Muie,.thy daring flight. 

Nor hope, in thy weak lyrick lay. 

The heavenly language to difplay, ii^ 

^r bring the counfelt of the gods to light. 



GREENWICH - PARK. 

T^ H E Paphian ifle was once the blcft abode 

Of beauty *s goddefs and her archer-god. 
There blifsful bowers and amorous (hades were feen^ 
Fair cyprefs walks, and myrtles ever green. 
'Twas there, furrounded by a hollowed wood^ 5 

Sacred to love, a fplendid temple flood ; 
Where altars were with coftly gums perfum'd, 
And lovers *iighs arofe, and fmoke from hearts con- 

funnlM. 
Till, thence remov'd, the queen of beauty Ales 
To Britain, famM for bright victorious eyes. i« 

Here-fix*d, (he chofe a iweeter featfpr Love, 
And Greenwich Park is now her Cyprian grove. 

Nor fair Pamaflus with this hill can vie. 
Which gently fwells into the |vondering (ky. 
Commanding all that can tranfport orur fight, 15 
And vaiying with each view the frelh delight. 
From hence my Mufe prepares to wing her way. 
And wanton,nike the Thames, through fmiling meads 

would ftray, 
Defcribe the groves beneath, thefylvan bowers. 
The river's winding traiir^ «nd great Augufta's towers. 






^ HUGHES^S^OSMS. 

Bvt fte !«i«A iif log proipe£l druviiig near 
At once tranrppits, and raiies awful fear \ 
itOfifc^s favourite band, felc£bd to maustatn 
His choiceft triumph*, and fupport hit leign. 
Mufe, pay thy homage here— Yet oh beware ! 
And draw the glorious fcene with artful care. 
For fooliflijpr^'ireis iatire on th^ fay*. 

Behold where bright Urania does advance. 
And lightens jthrougii the trees with every glance I 
A careleTs pleaTure in her.air is feen i %9 

Di^na (bines with fuch a graceful mien. 
When in her darling woods ibe'a feignM to rove, 
7he chaoe puriuing, and avoiding love* 
At flying deer the ^dders boafts her aim. 
But Cupid Aiews the nymph a nobler game. 35 

Th* unerring (hafts fo various fly around, 
* Fis hard to fay which gives the deepeft wound* 
Or if with greater glory we fubmit, 
PiercM by her eyes, her humour, or her wit. 

See next her charm.ing filler, young and gay, 40 
In beauty^s bloom like the fweet month of May ! 
The fportful nymph once in the neighbouring groye 
Surpriz'd by chance thr^eeping god of love j 
His head reclined upon a tuft of green. 
And by him fcatteiM lay his arrows bright and kf en } ^ 
She tyM his wings, and ftok .his wanton darts. 
Then, laughing, wak*d the tyrant lord of hearts j 
He fmird,— and (^id---*Tis well, infultipg fair I 
Yet how you fport with fleepiog I<ov« btware i 
My Ipfs of darts i <|utckly can fupply, |f 

Yoiit looks atkdll triumph for JWve^s aeity i 

And 
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And Chough you now my feeble power dtfdaiiiy 
You once perhaps may feel a lover'n pain. 

Though Helenas form, and Cleopatra's Carroty 
The boaft of fame, once kindled dire alarms 1 55 
Thofe dazzling lights the world no more muft view. 
And fcarce would think the bright defcription true^ 
XXd not that ray of beauty, more divine. 
In MiraH eyes by tranfmigration fliine. 
Her ihape, her ur, proponion, lovely fkce, 69 

And matchiefs iktn content with rival grace ; 
And Venus* felf, proud of th* officious aid. 
With ttll her charm<» adorns th* illuftrious maid. 
But hark l-^what more than mortal founds ait 

thefe ? 
Be ftill, ye whifpering winds, and moving trees I 65 
A fecond Mira does all hearts furpriae, 
At once viAorious with her voice and eyes. 
Her eyes alone can tendered love infpirc. 
Her heavenly voice improves the young deiira. 
So weftem gales in fragrant gardens play 70 

On buds producM by the fun^s quickening ray. 
And fpread them into li£e, and gently chide their 

ftay. 

We court that ikill, by which weVe fiupt to die. 
The moddft fair would fain our fuit deny. 
And fings unwillingly, with trembling fear, 7 < 

As if concerned our ruin is fo near; 
80 generous viAors fofceft phy know, /^ ' 
And widirelii^bmce llrike iIk fual blow. 



} 
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Engaging Cynthia 's anii'd with «very grace { 
Her lovely mind fliines chcarful through her facc» 
A facred lamp in a fair cryftal cafe. 
NotVenuS'ftar, thebrighteft of the fphercy 
Smiles'fo ferene, or ca(h a light 4b<clear« 
O happy brother of this wondrous fair.! 
Thebeft df Afters well deferves thy care^ . t| 

Herfighing lovers, who in crouds adore. 
Would wifli thy place, did they not wi(h for more. 
What angels are, when we defu-e to know. 
We form a thought by fuch as ihe below. 
And thence conclude they're bright beyond compai^ 
CompiosM of all that's good, and all that's fair. 

There yet remains unnam'd a dazzling throng 
Of nymphs, who to thefe happy ihades belong. 
O Venus ! lovely queen of foft defires ! 
For ever dwell where fuch fupply thy fires I 95 

May Virtue ftill with Beauty (hare the fway. 
And tbe^lad world with williqg zeal obey I 



T O 

M O L I N D A. 

'T^H' infpiring Mufes and the God of Love, 

^ Which mod (hould grace the fair Molinda drove 
Love arm'd her with his bpw and keeneft dart^. 
The Mufcs more enrich'd her mind with arts. 

Through 
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kough Greece in ihining temples bepetofore 5 

d Vtnu^ and Minerva*8 powers adore, 

le ancients thought no fixigle goddefs fit, 

> irign at once o'er Beauty and o'er Wit 5 

ch was a feparate claim ; till now we find 

le different titles in Molinda joinM. i« 

om hence, when at the court, the park, the play, 

e gilds the evening. Or improves the day, 

1 eyes regard her with tranfporting fire, 

le fex with envy burns, and one with fierce deflre ; 

It when, withdrawn from public fliow and noife, 15 

(ilent works her fancy fhe employs, 

fmiling train of Arts around her ftand, 

nd coiivt improvement from her curious hand. 

e, their bright patronefs, o'er all prefides, 

id with like (kill the pen and needle guides $ 20 

r this we fee gay filken landikips wrought, 

' that the landfkip of a beauteous thought : 

hether her voice in tuneful airs ihe moves, 

' cuts diflembled flowers and paper groves, 

;r voice tranfports the ear with foft delight, 2 5 

rr.'flowers and groves furprize the ravilh'd fight ; 

Tiich ev'n to Nature's wonders we prefer j 

.1 but that wonder Naturejorm'd in her. 
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T O 

A FRIEND IN THE COUNtl 

"flirHILSTtiKMi art Itappy m m hifk recmt^ 

Andlircc fram<»«4oft niralfMig»rt)ptiit 
Whilft fragrant air f»Bs thy poetic §rtf 
And pfoaTant groves with fprighrl^ notes vn^m^ 
(GcoveS) wbofe recefies and refrefhmg itofhi 
Indulge tV invention, and the )iidgMent ai^) 
I, *midft the fmoke and clamours of the te'wfi) 
That -choke my Mule, and weigh my fancy do«p|i| 
Pafs my una^tive hours ;> ■ ' ■ 
In fuch an air, how can foft numbers flow^ 
Or in fuch Jbii the £10^ laurel grow ? 
All we can boaft of the poetic Are, 
Are but fome fpaiks that foon as bom expire. 

Hail liappy woods ! harbours of peace and )oy 
Where no Mack caj^s the mind's repoTe dedroy ! 
Where grateful Si4encc unmolefted reigns, 
AiHfts the Mulcj^ and quickens all her ftrain«» 
Such were theicenesof our fir ft parents^ love, 
In Eden's groves with e()ual flames they ftrove^ 
While warbling birds, foft whifpering breath 

wind, 
And murmuring ftreams, to grace their nuptials |oi 
ATI Nature fmiPd ; the plains were frefli and gre 
tlnftainM the fountains, and the heavens ferene. 
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Ye bleft remains of that illuftrious age ! 
Delightful fprings and woods 1— 25 

Might I with you my peaceful days live o>r, 
Youy and my friend, whofe abfence I deplore. 
Calm as a gentle brook*t unruffled tide 
Should rh^ delicious flowing minutes glide ; 
DtlehsrgM of care, on unfrequented plains, 30 

We*d fifig of rural joys in rural ftrains. 
No falfe corrupt delights our thoughts ihould move. 
But joys of friendship, poetry, and love. 
While others fondly feed ambition*s fire. 
And to the top of human ftate afpire, 35 

That from their airy eminence they may 
Wiih pride and fcorn th' inferior world furvey. 
Here we ihould dwell obfcure,. yet happier far t 
they. 
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HORACE^ 

BOOK h ODE: XXIL 

*' Integer vitas, fcelerifque purus, 

" Hon eget Maun jjSiculis, neque arcu," &c. 

IMITATED' in PARAPHRASE. 
I. 

"EJ E N CE flavift fear ! thy Stygian wings dif- 
^^ play! 

Thou ugly fiend of hell, aw »y ! 

H ft Vi-a^^V^ 



n^ 



xoQ HUGH£S*S POEMS. 

Wrapp'd in thiclc clouds^ and ihades of night. 
To confcious fouls dire& thy flight ! 
There brood on guilt, fix there a loath*d embrace. 
And propagate vain terrors, frights. 
Dreams, goblins, and imagined fprights. 
Thy viiionary tribe, thy black and monftrous race.. . 

Go, haimttheflave that ftains his hands in gore 1 
PoiTefs the perjurM mind, and rack the Ufurcr ooore,' 
Than his oppreifion did the poor before* 
II. 
Vainly, you feeble wretches, you prepare 
The glittering forgery of war j 
The poifonM fliaft, the Parthian bow, and fpear 
Like that the warlike Moor is wont to wield, 15 
Which poised and guided from his ear 
He hurls impetuous through the field : 
In vain you lace the helm, and heave in vain the 
iliield i 
He*s only fafe, whofe armourvX>f defence 

Is adamantine innocence. '20 

ni. 

If oW the ftecpy Alps he go, 
Vad mountains of eternal fnow. 
Or where famMX^anges^and Hydafpes flowr; 
If o er parchM Libyans defart land. 
Where threatening from afar 2-5 

Th' affrighted traveller 
Encounters moving hills of fand ; 
No fenfe of dasger can dtilurb his reft s 

.He 
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He fears no human force, nor favage beaft $ 
Impenetrable <;oiirage fteels bis manly breaft. 30 

IV. 
ThiiSy late within the Sabine grove. 
While free from care, and full of love, 
I raife my tuneful voice, and ftray 
Regardlefs of myfelf and way, 
A grizly wolf, with glaring eye, 3 5 

View'd me uwarm'd, yet pafsM unhurtful by. 
A fiercer monfter ne'er, in queft of food, 
Apulian forefts did moleft $ 
Numidia never faw a more prodigious beaft} 

Numidia, mother of the yellow brood, 40 

Where the ftern lion Oiakes his knotted mane. 
And roars aloud for prey, and fcoins die ij|»acio us plain. 
V. 
Place me where no £bft breeze of fuipmec wind 

Dide*er the ftifFcn'd foil unbind. 
Where no refrefhing warmth e'er durft invade, 4.5 
But Winter holds his unmolefted feat. 
In all his hoary robes arrayM, 
And rattling (lorms of hail, and noify tempefts beat. 
Place me beneath the fcorchtng blaze 
Of the fierce fiin?s immediate r?ys, 50 

Where houfe or cottage ne'er were ften, 
Nor rooted plant or tree, nor fpringing green j 
Yet, lovely Lalage, my generous flame 
Shall ne'er expire ; I'll boldly fing of thee, 

Charm'd with the mufic of thy name, 55 

And: guarded: by the gods of Love and Poetry. 

H J. HORACE^ 
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HORACE, 

BOOK II. ODE XVI. 

TO GROSPHUS. 

'* Otium Divos rogat in patenti 
<' Prcnfus -ffigaeo," &c. 

IMITATED IN 1>ARAPHRAS8. 
I. 

T NDULG E NT Quiet ! power ferenc, 
"* Mother of Peace, and Joy, and Love ! 
O fay, thou calm propitious queen^ 
Say, in what folitary grove^ 

Within what hollow rock, or winding ccll^ $ 

By human eyes unfeen, 

Like fomc retreated Druid doft thou dwell? 
And why) illuHve goddefs ! why, 
When we thy manfion would furround. 

Why doft thou lead us through inchanted ground, 
To mock our vain refearch, and from our wiflies f]y } 

n. 

The wandering failors, pale with fear. 

For thee the gods implore. 
When the tempeftuous Tea runs high. 
And when, through all the dark benighted &y, 1 1 

No 
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No friendly moon or ftars appear 
To guide their fteerage to the (ho re i 
For thee the wtary foJdier prays $ 
Furious in fight the fons of Thrace, 
And Medes, that wear majeftic by their (ide 20 

A full-chargM quiver^s decent pride, 
Gladly with thee would pafs inglorious days. 
Renounce the warrior's tempting praife, 
And buy thee, if thou might'ft be fold. 
With gems, and purple vefts, and ftoi^es of plunder^ 
gold. 15 

III. 
But neither boundlefs wealth, nor guards that wait • 
Around the conful's honourM gate, 
Nor anti-chambers with attendants filPd, 
The mind*s unhappy tumults can abate. 

Or banifli fulien cares, that fly 30 

Acrofs the gilded rooms of (late. 
And their fou4 nefts, like fwaliows^ build 
Clofe to the palace-roofs, and towers that pierce the (ky. 
Much lefs will Nature's modeft wants fupply j 
And happier lives the homely fwain, 3^ 

Who, in fome cottage, far from noife. 
His few paternal goods enjoys. 
Nor knows the fordid luft of gain. 
Nor with Fear's tormenting pain 
His hovering fleeps de(h:oy8. 40 

H 4. IV, Vain 
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IV. 

Vain man ! that in a narrow fpace 
At endiefs game proje^b the daring fpear ! 
For fliort is lifers uncertain race $ 
Then why, capricious mortal I why 
Do(^ thou for happinefs repair 45 

To diftant climated, and a foreign- air i' 

Fool ! from ^hyfelf thou canft not fly, * 

Thyfelf, the fource of all thy care. 
So flies the wounded (lag, provokM with pain. 

Bounds o*er the fpacious downs in vain 5 59 
The feather'd torment fticks within his fide. 
And from the fmarting wound a purple tide 
Marks all Ills way with bloody and dyes the graify plain. 
V. 
But fwifter far fs execrable Care 

Than ftags, or winds that thrwigh the fkies 55 
Thick-driving fiiows and gathered tempefts bear j 
Purfuing Care the failing fliip out-flies. 
Climbs the tall vcflfil's painted fides j 
Nor leaves arm*d fquadrons in the field. 
But with the marching horfemen rides, 6a 

And dwells alike in courts and camps, and makes ail 
places yield, 

VI. 
Then, fince no ftate *s compleatly bleft. 
Let's learn the bitter to allay 
With gentle mirth, and wifely gay 
Enjoy at lead the prefent day, 65 

And leave to fate the reft. 

Nor 
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Nor with vain fear of ills to come 
Antici|iateth^ appointed doom. 
Soon did Achilles quit the fta^e. 
The hero fell by fudden death ; 70 

While Tithon to a tedious wafting age 

Drew hisprotr^ed breath. 
And thus old partial Time, my friend. 
Perhaps unaik*d to worthlefs me 
Thofe hours of fongthen*d life may lend, 75 

Which he'll: refufe to thee. 

vir. 

Thee fliining wealth and plenteous joys funound, 

And, all thy fruitful fields around, 

UnnumberM herds of cattle ftray. 

Thy hamefs*d fteeds with fprightly voice 80 

Make neighbouring vales and hills rejoice, 
While fmoothly thy gay chariot flies o*er the fwift 
meafur'dway. 
To me the ftars, withlefs profufion lund. 

An humble Fortune have aflign'd^ 

And no untuneful Lyric vein, 85 

But a fmcere contented mind, 
That can the vile malignant crowd difdain. 
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THE 

BIRTH*OFTHE ROSE. 

FHOM TH£ FRENCH. 

r\ N CE, on a (bleran feftalday 
^^ Held by th* immortals in the ikies. 
Flora had AimmonM all the Deities 
That rule o^er gardens, or furvey 
The birth of greens and fpringing fioweriii 5 
And thus addreft*d the genial powers. 

Ve (hJning graces of my courtly train. 

The caufe of this affembly know ! 

In Sovereign ma)efty I reign 
O'er the gay flowery univerfe below i to 

Yet, my increafing^lory to maintain, 
A queen 1^1 chufe, with fpotlefs honour fair. 

The delegated crown to wear. 
Let me your counfel and afllliance aik, 

T* accompliih this momentous taik. 1 5 

The Deities that ftood around, 

At firft returned a murmuring found ; 

Then faid. Fair goddefs, do you know 

The fa6Uou8 feuds this muft create. 

What jealous rage and mutual hate a^ 

Among the rival flowers will grow f 

Tht 
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The vileft thiftle that infelU the plaia 
Will think hift tawdry painted pride 
Beferves the crown ; and, if deny^d. 

Perhaps ^ith tfaitor'^plbtg moltft /our re^n. 25 
Vain are your fears. Flora replyM, 

*Tis iix'd-*^apd hear bow I*U the caufe decidt. 

Deep in a venerable wood. 

Where Oaks, with vocal (kill endued> 
Did wondrous oracles of old impart, %o 

Beneath a little hili> inclining fide 

A grotto *8 fecn where nature^s art 
Is exercisM in all her fmiling pridct 

RetirM in this fweet gralTy cell, 

A lovely wood-nymph once diid dwelh 35 

She always pleasM j for more than mortal fire 
Shone in her eyes, and did her charms infpire; 
L Dryad bore the beauteous nyraph) a Sylvan wa& her 
fire. 

t^hafte, wife, devout, (tie ftill obeyM 

With humble 2eal heaven^s dread commaadf^ 40 

To every adion aik'd our aid. 

And oft before our altars prayM 1 

Pure was her heart, and undefil'd her hands. 
She's dead*--and from her fweet rem^ifts 
The wondrous mixture I 'veouM take, 45 

This much defirM, this perfe^l flower to make. 

Aflift, and thus, vvith our transforming paina^ 
i^e*ll dignify the garden-beds^ and grace our favourite 
plains. Th* 
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Th* applauding Deities with pleafure heard. 

And for the grateful work prepared, 50 

A biify face the God of Gardens wore $ 

Vertumnus of the party too. 
From various fweets th* exhaling fpirits drew j 
While, in full caniilers, Pomona bore 

Of richeft fruits a plenteous ftore ; 55 

And Vefta promised wondrous things to do. 

Gay Venus led a lively train 
Of Smiles and Graces : the plump God of Wine 
From clufters did the flowing ne£lar ftrainy 
And fiird large goblets with his juice divine. ^o 

Thus charged, they feck the honoured (hade 

Where livM and dy*d the fpotlefs maid. 
On a foft couch of turf the body lay j 
Th' approaching Deities prefsM all around, 

PreparM the facred rites to pay 65 

In nience, and with awe profound. 
Flora thrice bowM, and thus was heard to pray. 

Jove ! mighty Jove ! whom all adore i 

Exert thy great "creative power ! 
Let this fair corpfe be mortal clay no more ; 7^ 
Transform it to a tree, to bear a beauteous flower-— 

Scarce had the Goddefs fpoke ; when fee ! 
The nymph*s extended limbs the form of branches 
wear : 
Behold the wondrous change, the fragrant tree ! 

To leaves was tum'd her flowing hair 5 75 

And rich diffused perfumes regard the wanton air. 

Heavens ! 
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Heavens ! what new charm, what fudden light. 
Improves the grot, and entertains the fight ! 
A fprouting bud begins the tree t^adorn ; 
The large, the fweet vermilion flower is bom ! 80 
The Goddefs thrice on the fair infant breath*d. 
To fpread it into life, and to convey 
The fragrant foul, and every charm bequeathe 
To make the vegetable princefs gay j 
Then kifsM it thrice: ihe general fiience broke, 85 
And thu» in lovd rejoicing accents fpoke. 

Ye flowers at my command attendant here» 
Pay homage, and your fovereigaRofe revere ! 
No forrow on your drooping ieaves be feen ) 

Let all be proud of fuch a queen, v^q 

So fit the. floral crown to wear. 
To glorify the day, and grace the youthful year I 

Thus fpeaking, flie the new-bom favovrrite crowned S 
The transformation was compleat $ 
iThe Deities with fongs the queen of flowers dM greet t 
Soft flutes and tuneful harps were heard to found i 
While now to heaven the well-pleas*d Goddefs flies 
'<With iier bright train, and reafcends the ikies* 
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SIX CANTATA'S 

O R 

POEMS F O K MUSIC. 
AFTER THB MANNER CWP THE iTALt ANSL 

S£T TO ttUSK: 3X M9i-, FEPVSCH. 

'^ Non ante vulgatas per artes, 
*• Verba loquor fbaanda clMrdis/* 

HOR. 



THE 

PREFACE, 

(Ai IT WAS PRINTED BfiFOR* THJt MVSIC.) 
T O T H fi 

LOVERS OF MUSIC. 

"\4'R. Pepufch having dedred that fome account 
ftiould he prefixed to thefe Cantata*s velating 
to the words, it may be proper to acquaint the pub- 
lick, that they are the firft EiTays of this kind, and 
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were written as an experiment of introducing a fort, 
of compofition which had never been natutmliKd in 
our language. Thofe who are affefledly partial to 
the Italian tongue, will fcarce allow niufic to fpeak 
any other $ but if reafon may be admitted to have 
any fhare in thefe entertainments, nothing is more 
seeeiTary than that the words ihould be underfk>od, 
without which the end of Vocal Mufic is loft. The 
want of this occafions a common complaint, and is 
the chiefy if not the only ivafon, that the beft works 
of Scarlati and other Italians, except thofe performed 
in Opera*s, are generally but little known or re- 
garded here, Befides, it may be obferved, without 
any diihonour to a language which has been adorned 
by fome writers of excellent genius, and was the 
firft among the moderns in which the Art of Poetry 
was revived and brought to any perfe6lion, that 
in the great number of their Opera's, Serenata^s, 
and Cantata*s, the words are often much inferior 
to the compofition ; and though, by their abounding 
with vowels, they have an inimitable aptneis and 
facility for notes, the writers for mufic have not 
always made the beft ufe of this advantage, or feem 
to have relied on it fo much as to have regarded 
little elfe ^ fo that Mr. Waller*s remark on another 
occafion may be frequently applied to them. 

*< Soft words, with nothing in them, make afong.'** 

Yet. 
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Yet fo great is the force of founds weirchofen and 
flullfntly executed, that as they can hide indifferent 
OttiCt, and a kind of aflbciated pleaAire arif^s from 
the words though they are but mean, fo the im- 
pfSflion cannot fail of being in proportion much 
greater, when the thoughts are natural and proper^ 
and the expreilions unaff«^ed and agreeable. 

Since, therefore, the Englifh language, though 
inferior in fmoothnefs, has been found not incapable 
of harmony, nothing would perhaps be wanting 
towards introducing the moft elegant ftyle of mufic, 
in a nation which has given fuch generous encourage* 
ments to it, if our bed Poets x^ould fometimeft 
aflift this defign, and make it their diver fion to im» 
prove a fort of verfc, in rej;ular meafure?, purpofely 
fitted for mufic, and which, of all the modern kinds, 
(j[ietD9 to be the only one that can now properly be 
called Ly ricks. 

It cannot but be obferved on this occaHon, that 
fince Poetry and Mufick are fo nearly allied, it is a 
misfortune that thofe who excel in one, are often per- 
fcft ftrangers to the other. If therefore a better 
correfpondcnccwerefettled between the two fitter arts, 
they would proiiably contribute to each othf r^s im- 
provemcnt. The exprefiions of Harmony, Cadence, 
and a good ear, which are faid to be (b neceiTary in 
Poetry, being all borrowed from Mufic, (hew at 
lead, if they (ignify any thing, that it would be ro 
improper help for a Poet to urdeiftard more than the 
metaphorical IjiRfe of them. And ob the otlurband, 
I ^ tCim- 
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a coitfpofcr can never judge where to hy the ac- 
cent of his muHcf who does not know, or is not 
made fenHble, where the words have the greateil 
beabty and force. 

There is one thing in compoHtions of this fort, 
w.hich feems a little to want explaining, and that it 
the Recitative Mufic, which many people hear with- 
out pleafurCy the reafon of which is, perhaps, thjit 
tKey have a mittaken notion of it. They are ac« 
cuftomed to think that all Mufic (liould be Air; aA'd 
bcin§ difappointed of what they"expe£V, they loie 
the beauty that is in it of a difH^rent kind. It may be 
proper to obferve therefore, that lue Recitative ftyle in 
compofition is founded on that variety of accent 
which pleafes in the pronunciation of a good orator, 
with as little deviation from it as poflibie. The dif- 
ferent tones of the voice, in aftonifhmcnt, joy, forrow, 
rage, tendernefs, in affirmations, apoftrophcs, inter- 
rogations j and all the varieties of fpeech, make a fort 
of natural Mufic, which is very agreeable j and this is 
what is intended to be imitated, with fome helps by 
the compofcr, bur without approaching to what wa 
call a Tune or Air; fo that it is but a kind of im- 
proved elocution or pronouncing the words in muHcal 
cadences, and is indeed wholly at the mercy of the 
performer to m^ke it agreeable or not, according to 
his (kill or ignorance, like the reading of verfe, which 
ii not every one's talent. This fliort account may 
pofiTibly fuffice to fliew how properly the recitative has 
a place in compofitions of any length, to relieve tl^ 
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car with a varietyi and to introduce the Airt with 
the greater advantage. 

As to Mr. Peptifch's fuccefs in thefe compofitions, 
I am not at liberty to fay any more than that he has, 
I thinky very naturally exprefied the fenfe of the 
words. He is defirous the publick (hould be informed 
that they are not only the firft he has attempted in 
Englifh, but the firft of any of his works publiihed by 
himfelf ; and as he wholly fubmits them to the judg- 
ment of the lovers of this art, it will be a pleaAiin to 
him to find that his endeavours to promote the com- 
pofing of Muiic in the Englilh language, after a new 
model, are favourably acceptedt 
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CANTATA I. 

O N 

ENGLISH BEAUTY- . 

RKGITATIVE. 
T1I7 HEN Beauty *8 goddefs from the ocean fpruagy 
Afcendingy o'er the wares (be caft B/mile 
Ob fair Britannia*s happy i/le^ 
And raisM her tuneful voiee, and thus (he fimg. 
AIR. 
Hail Britannia ! hail to thee, 5 

Faireft idand of the fea ! 
Thou my favourite land flialt be. 
Cyprus too (hall own my fway. 
And dedicate to me its groves 5 
Yet Venus and her train of loves 10 

Will with happier Britain (lay. 
Hail Britannia ! hail to thee, 
Faircft ifland of the fea ! 
Thou my favourite land (lialt be. 
RECITATIVE. 
Britannia heard the notes difFu(ing wide, 15 

And faw the power whom gods and men adore 
Approaching nearer with the tide, 
And in a rapture loudly crykl, 
O welcome ! welcome to my (bore ! 

AIR. 
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- Am; 

Lovely Ifle I fo richly bieft ! 20 

Jl6auiy*s palm ts ihine confeil. 

PPhy daugbtfitrs.911 tlie worM ouUhioey 

>^ Venus^ i(If is ib divint. 

Lo.vely iile ! ib ridhly bleft !, 

B^aaty> paUn ia thi^.i^^fi^ft. 35 
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A L E X I s; 

RECITATIVE., 
O E E, — from theiiient grove Alexis flies,.' 
And fceks with every pleafmg art 
To eafe the pain, wbich lovely eyes 
r Created in his heart. 

'To (hining theatres he now repaiis, 5 

To learn Can) ilia's. ipoviijg airs. 
Where thus to MuGc^s power the fwain addrefs*d his 
" . prayers. 

.AIR. 
Charming fau^ds ! tjiat'fweetly languifh, 
Mulic, O compofe ray anguilh I 

Evcry^paffion yields to thee j 10 

• Phoebus, qttickly then relieve nie j 
Cupid Ihrfll no moi'e deceive me j 
I'll «ta. fprighjKcr Joy 9. be f*ce. 

I 3 RE- 



tiS H U '6 H E S'5 ^I^ OKJM S. 

RECITATIVE. 
Apollo heard the foolifh fwatn | ! 

He kne«», when Dflphneonce he Iot^J, 15 

How weak, t* affwage an amorous pain. 
His own harmonioiw art had proved. 
And all his heaKng herbs how vain. 
Then thus he ftrikct the fpeaking ftringSi 
Preluding to his yoice, and flngs. ao 

AIR. 
Sounds, though charming, can*t relieve thee | 
Do not, ihepherd, then deceive t^, ^' ; 

Mafic is the voice of Love. 
If the tender maid believe thee, '' 

Soft relenting, 25 

Kind confenting. 
Will alone thy pain remove. 



CANTATA III. 

OK THE 

S P R I N G. 

[With Violins.] 

A I R. • 
'PR A GRANT Flora! haftc, appear, 
Goddefs of t\t youthful year I 
Zephyr gently courts thee now | ^ 

On 



CANTATA III. up 

On thy hyids of rofes.playtngy 

All thy breathing fwwts drfplayin^, 5 

Hark, hit amorous breezes blow ! 
Fragi-ant Flora ! hafte^ appear ! 
Goddefs of the youthJFul year I 

Zephyr gently courts thee now, 

recitative: 

Thus on a fruitful hill, in the fair bloom of fpring, 
The tuneful Colinet his Voice did raife. 
The vales remurmui^d with his lays. 
And liftening birds hung hovering on the wing. 
In whifpering fighs foft Zephyr by him flew. 
While thus the ihepherd did his fong renew. * * 15 

AIR. 

Love and pleafare gaily flowing. 
Come this charming feafon grace 1 / 
• Smile, ye fair ! your joys beftowing. 

Spring and youth will foon be going. 

Seize the bleiTmgs ere they pafs ; ao 

Love and pleaTures gaily flowing. 
Come this charming feafon grace ! 



I 4 CANTATA 



CANTATA, 'iV. 



MIRANDA. 



RECITATIVE, 
"K/f I R A N D A's tuneful vpice and fame 
Hud icachM the wondering Ikies j 
From heaven the god of MuHc came^ 

And own'd a pleasM furprize j 
Tfeen, in a foft melodious lay, 5 

Apollo did thefe grateful praifts pay. 

A,I R. 

MatchKfs charmer ! thine (hall bt 
The highcft prize of harmony. 
Phcebus ever will infpire thee. 
And th' applauding world adnufe thee ; !• 
All (hall in thy praife agree. ^ 

Matchlefs charmer ! thine (hall be 
The higheft prize of harmony. 

RECITATIVE. 
The god then fummon*d eveiy Mufe t' appear9 

And hail their fifter of the quire 5 15 

Smiling they ftood around, her foothing ftrains to hear. 
And fiird her happy foul with all their fire. 
AIR. 
O harmony ! how wondrous fwcet, 
DuU thou our caies allay ! 

When 



When all thy ^nfo^ing frac^) ^^^* ^^ 

How foftl^ doft tHog.%j»l ojHC.pary h^up^way 1 
O harmony ! how ^fwondrpua (^^$i^ 
I>o&thp(|ii(>ur cam^i^i ^ 



C A NT A T A V. 
t:-'0 R YD :0 N. " 

TT^ H I L E (>>ryd«i> tkci imtiy lihcphcisd try*d 
^ ^ His^aisfiil fl«t6ialldtthlHn^1lM^gr4ve> 
The jealiMi nigh^iiigialris^fthtt ftM¥e 
To trace hi\ liotes^ oontchidiiigdyldi^ • / ' 

At lad be hears ^ithip ;b nijrrde ^Mte • ^ f 

An echo anfwer all his drain ; 
Love ftole the pipe of deeping Pan, and play*d $ 
i'hen wim his voice dOroys'tiie Hf&i&ng Arain* J 
AIR. [with a flute] 
Gayfliephcrd^ to-befrt^nd thef , . . 
Here pieafingfcenes attend itiet, 10 

O this way fpeed thy pace ! 
If Mufic can delight thee, * *' 
Or vifioni fairinrfitc^hee, - ' '/ ■ • 

Thi% bower 's the happy f)iitkm 
Gay (lifephci'd, to brf: iend theei* 1 ^ 

Here pleafmg feenfes fettdHd^thte,' . 

i O this #Sy fpeed thy j^ctf I 

RE- 



kECITATIVE. 

• -^ettephA-d rcrffe, hegpii^d liromkl. 
And t^thty fou|g!ht the ftsngic finiikd ; 
The Oed of L^ hit motion fpies, a# 

Lays by the pipe, and (hoots a dart 
Through Corydon's unwary heart, 
. * Then, /milin'g, from hts tuhbuiji'^ies | . j 

WhUe in his room, divinely bright, 
The reigning beauty of the grovat furprtaM the fliep- 
herd*s fight. 15 

AIR. 
Who, from Love his heart lecurmgi 
Can avoid th* MichiintMig pain f ' \ t '■: 
V PleaCure-callt with voice alluring, 
Btfautyibftly binds the chain.' 
Who, from Love his heart iecuring, 30 

Can avoid th* inchanting pain ^ 

C A N T AT A VI. 
THE COQUET. 

RECITATIVE. 
AIRY Cloc, proud and young, 
^^ The, faircft tyrant of the plain, 
LaughM at her adoring Twain. 
He fadly figh'd— She gayly lung. 

And, wanton, thus reproached hit pain. 5 

AIR. 



C A H T A T A VI. i%i 

AIR. 
Leave me, filly ihepherd go $ 
You onl^ «ell nie wliat I know. 

You view a thoufand charms in me | 
. Then c^fe'thy prayert, 1*11 kinder grow» 

When lean view Tuch charms in thee. lo 

Leave M, 'filly • ihepherd, go I 
You only tell me what I know. 
You iriew a thoufand charms in- me. 
RECITATIVE. 
Amyntor, firM by this difdain. 
Cursed the proud fair, and bfoke his chain} ■ 15 
He ravM, and at the ^corner fwore^ 
And vow'd, heM be Love's fool no more»« 
But Cloe fmird, and thus (he call'dhim back s^gun* 
AIR. 
Shepherd, this I've done to prove the?. 
Now thou art a man, I love thee, ao 

And without a blufli relign. 
But ungrateful is the paflian» 
And deftroys our inclination. 

When, like flaves, our lovers whine. ^ 
Shepherd, this Pve done to prove thee, 25 

Now thou art a man, I love thee, 
r And without a blufli refign. 



T. H I 
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THE .-i^.RIAISE 8 OF ^ 

H E R-Q I.'C V i R TU.E. 

CI . ■ ■:-■ ■ ■ - • - 

FROM THE FR^MiNTfl.OF TyjLT*U» 

TtLJ^U^hATSO IN THB yfi.Aft:JUr9t* 

OH OCCASION Qf , 

<ff HE KINO OF PRANCE'S SREAKHiJTG ^TttE 

pfeAct: OF REs\vit*k; ' ' ■ 

/^ Jt)artan yenfhs ! what fa(cinBting ch«rfnl , • 
^^^ Have froze youi* blood ? why ruft your idle 

arml f 
When with awak«n\l courage will you go, 
And minds refolvUi, toirteet the thrsltteniRgibe ? 
What ! (hall our vile lethargic Hofh betQiy 5 

To greedy neighbours an unguarded firey ? 
Or can yoa ie& their armies ru(h from iar^ 
^nd fit feeure-amidii the rage of w:ii ? 
Ve gods ! how great, how glorious, 'tis tofec 
The wa! nor- hero fight for liberty,. .10 

For his dear children, for his tender wife. 
For all the valued joys, and foft fupports of life ? 
Then let him draw his'fjvord, and take the field, 
And fortify his bread behind the fpacious /hield. 

Nor 
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Nor fear to die ; in vain you fliun your fate, 15 

Nor can you i)iorten, nor prolong its date $ 

For life *s & rfieafurM race, and he that flies 

From dam and fighting foes, at home inglorious diet 5 

No grieving crowwds- his obfequtes attend 5 

But all applaud and weep the foldier's end, 20 

Who, defperately brave, ia fight fuftains 

Infli^ed wounds, and honourable ftains. 

And falls a facriiice to glory*s charms : 

But if a juft fuccefs (hall crown his arm^. 

Foe his return the refcued people wait, %f 

To fee the guardian genius of the ftate ; 

AVith rapture viewing his majeftic face. 

His dauntif fs xnien, and every maitiaJ grace. 

They '11 blefs the toils he for their fafefy bore. 

Admire him living, smd when d^a4 adore. 59 

UNDER. TH? PRINT OF TOM BRITTON, 

THE MUSICAL SMA^L-COAL MAN. 

'X* HOUGH mean thy rank, yft in thy humble 

^ cell 

Did gentle peace and arts unpUrches-d dwelL 
Well pleased Apollo thither led his train. 
And Mufic warbled jn her fw«(gteft ftrain ! 
Cyllenius fo, as fables tell, and Jove, 
Came willing'guefts to ^oor Fhilemon*s grove. 
Let ufelefs Pomp behold, and blu(h to find 

So low a ftation, fuch a liberal muid. 

SONG* 



S O N G. 
4' HE FAIR TRAVELJ^lfl.R. 

r . . ,■• • 

I. 

T N young Aftrea^s fparkling eye, 
-*- Refiftlefs Love has fixM his tbrohe | 
A thoufand lovers bleeding lie 
IF^r her» with wounds they fear to own. 

II. 
While the coy beauty fi>eeds her flight 
To diftant groves from whence Qm came j 
So lightning vaniflies from fi^t. 
But leaves the foreft in a flame ! 

A CANTATA. 

SET BY MR, D. PURCELL. 

A I R. 
T OVE, I defy thee! 
^ Venus, I fly thee ! 
, Vm of chafte Diana^s train. 
Away, thou winged boy I 
Thou bear^ft ;by darts in vain^ ^ 

I hate the languid joy^ 
I mock the trifling pain. 

j.ove, 
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Love, I defy thee I 
Venus, I fly tbee ! 
. iWof diaile Diana's tram. .. : ! i^- 

RECITATIVE. 
Bright Venus and her fon ftood by. 
And heard a proud difdainful fair 
Thus boaft her wretched liberty 5 
They fcomM (he ihould the raptures (hsLtt, 

Which their happier captives know, 15 

Nor would Cupid draw .hi» bow- 
To wound the nymph, but laughM out this reply. 
A I R. ^ 
Proud and foolifli ! hear your fate ! 
Wafte your yooth, and figh too late 
For joy« which now you fay you hate. id 

When your decaying eye* ♦ 

Can dart their fires no more, 
The wrinkles of threefcore , 
Shall make you vainly wife. 
Proud and foolilh t hear your fate I 15 

Wafte your youth, tfnd figh too kte 
For joys which now you fay you hate. 

S O N G. , 

WT O U L D you gain the tender creature, • 
Softly— gently-— kindly— treat herj ' 
SufFciing is rhe ]bver*« part : 
Beauty by conftraint pofleiBng, < 
You enjoy but half the. bleffrng, 5 

Lifeiefk duurms'wiili^Mt tke hearts 

CU?ID 



CUPID AND SCARLATI. 

A 

CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. PEPirsCH. 

RECITATIVE. 
/^N filver Tyber's vocal ihore» 

Thfi famM Scarlati ftrook his Iyre» 
And ftrove, with charms unknown before, 
The fprings of tuneful found t' explore. 
Beyond what art alone could e^er iofpire ^ 5 

When fee — th? fweet cffay to hear, 
Venus with her fon drew near. 
And, pleasM to a(k the inafter*^ aid. 
The mother goddefs fmiling faid. 

A I R. 
Harmonious fon of Phoebus, fee ! i« 

'Tis X^ve, 'tis little Love I bring. 
The (^en of Beauty fues to thee. 
To teach her wanton boy to iing. 
RECITATIVE. 
The pleasM mufiqian heard with Joy, 
And, proud to teach th* immortal bay, 75 

Did 
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Did all his fongs and heavenly ikill impart ; 
The boy, to recompenie his art. 
Repeating did each fong improve. 
And breathM iute his airs the charms of iove» 
And taught the mailer thus to touch the heart. 20 

AIR.. 

Love, in(i)iring 

Sounds perfuadi^ngy 
Makes his dares reiiftieis f!y : 

Beauty aiding^ 

Aits afpiring^ 25 

Gives them wiog» to rife more high. 



CANTATA. 

SET WITH SYMPHONIES BY 

SIGNIOR NICOLINI HAYM. 

A I R. 

[/E tender powers ! how fhall I move 

A carelef's maid that laughs at love ? 

Cupid, to my fuccour fly ! 
Comtf with all thy ihiilling darts, 
l^hy melting flames to fofien hearts i, 5 

Conquer for me, or I die I 
Ye tender powers 1 how flinll I move 
A carelels mai^l.that laughs at Love ^ 

Cupid, to my fuccour fly I 



t:io HUGHES'S POEMS. 

RECITATIVE. 
Thus, in a melancholy fliadey xo 

A penfire lover to his aid 
Invoked the god of warm defire ; 
Love heard him, and, to gain the maid. 
Did his fucce^ful thought infpire. 

AIR. 

Take her humour, fmile, be gay, 15 

In her favourite follies join, 

That^s the charm will make her thine. 

Call thy ierious airs away. 

Freely courting. 

Toying, fporting, to 

Sooth her hours with artiorous play. 
Take her humour,' fmile, be gay. 
In- her favourite follies join. 
That's the charm will make her thine. 



P A S T O R A, 
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P A S T O R A, 

^ CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. PEPUSCH. 

RECITATIVE. 

/^ N famM Arcadians flowery plain*;, 
^^^ The gay Paftora once was heard to fing § 
Clofc by a fountain's cryital fpring 
She warbled out her merry drains. 
AIR. 
Shepherds^ would you hops to pleafe us, 5 

You muft every humour try j 
Sometimes flatter, fometiraes teaze us. 

Often laugh, and fometimes cry. 
Shepherds, would you hope to pleafe us, 
You muft every humour try. to 

Soft denials 
Are but trials. 
You muft follow when we fly. 
Shepherds, would you hope to pleafe us. 

You muft every humour try. J j 

RECITATIVE. 
Damop, who long adorM this fprightly maid^ 
Yet never durft his love relate, 
Refolv'd at laft to try his fate. 
He figh'd !-.She fmil'd 5-Hc kocclM and prayM 5 
K z She 



J3S HUGHE S' S f O E M S. 

She frownM j— He rofe, and walked away, ao 
But ^oon r«turiuHg lookM more gay, , 
And fling and danc^'d, and on his pipe a chearful 
echo play'd. 

AIR. [with an etho of iftuies.} 
Paftora fled to a fliady grove i 

Damon view'd her, 25 

And purfued h^' j 
Cupid laugh 'd, and crown'd his love. 
The Nymph lock'd back^ well plcas'd to f<^ ' , 
That Damon ran as fwift as flie. 

Paftora fled to a fliady grove, 3* 

Damon viewed he*i" 

And purfued bei : 
Cupid laughM, and crownM his }ove. 



A 

PASTORAL MAS Q^U E. 

SCENE, A Prospect of a wooi>. 

Enter a Shepherd, and fings. 

VT^E nymphs and fliepherds of the grove. 
That know the pleafmg pains of love> 
Eager for th' expc^ed blefling, 
^i^hing, panting for polFeiTiBg! 

Leavo 



A PASTORAL MASQUE. }si 

Leave your flocks. Mid haftc away, 5 

With fulemn ftafe 
To celrhratc 
Cupid and Hymen^s holiday. 

Enter a band of Shepherds on one fide with garlands | 
on the other fide, a\cpherdclles with canifters of 
flowers. \ 

CHORUS. 

From the echoing hills, and the jovial plains. 
Where thepleafure, and plei\iy, and happincfs reigns. 
We leave our flocks, and hafte away, 
With folemn Itate 
To celebrate 
Cupid and Hymen^s holiday. 

[A dance here.] 

Scene opening difcovers a pleafant bower, with the 
God of Love aileep, attended by Cupid«^, Coins 
playing with his bow, others fliarpening his ar- 

: rows, &c. On each fide the bower, walks of cy- 
prefs trees, and fountains playing ; a diftant land* 
ikip terminates the profpe^t. 

Verfe for a fliepherdefs, with flutes. 

See the mighty Power of Love j 5 

Sleeping in a Cyprian grove t 
Nymphs and fliepherds, gently fhed 
Spices round his facred head $ 

K 3 Otv 
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On his lovely body fhower 

Leaves of rofes, virgin lilies, 

Cowflips, violets, daffodilie«» 20 

And with garlands drefs the bovrer. 

Klttornel of flutes. After virhieh Cupid rifts, an4 
fings with his how drawn. 

Yield to the God of foft Defires I 
Whole gentle influence infpires 

Every creature 

Throughout nature 25 

With Jprightly joys and genial fires. 

Chorus of the Shepherds and Nymj>lis. 

Hail, thou potent Deity \ 

Evitry creature 

Throughout nature 
Owns thy power as well as we. 30 

Enter Hymen in a PafTron- coloured robe, a chaplet 
of flowrers on his head, and in his hand the nuptial 
torch j attended by piiefts. 

HYMEN. 

Behold a gre:\ter power than he. 
Behold the Marriage Deity! 

Chorus, by Hymen's Attendants.. 
Uehold the Marriage Dsity I 

CUPID^ 
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CUPID, rmiling. 

Behold the God of Houfliold Strife, 

That fpoils the happy Lover's life, 3^ 

And turns a Miftrefs to a Wife ! 

HYMEN. 

Foolifh and inconftaiYt boy ! 

Thine 's a tranfitory joy 5 

Sudden fits in Pleafurc's fever 5 

Hymen*s bleflings lad for ever. ^ 

CUPID. 

Hymen's bondage lafts for ever ; 
Love's free pleafures failing never. 

HYMEN. 

Love's ftolen pleafures, infincerc, 

Purchas'd at a rate too dear, 

Shame and forrow will deftroy, 45 

If Hymen licenfe not the joy. 

[Both together.] 

Then let us join hands and unite. 

Laft Chorus of the Shepherds and Nymphs. 

How happy, how happy, how happy are we. 
Where Cupid and Hymen in confcrt agree I 
We'll revel all day with fports and delight, 50 

And Hymen and Cupid fliall govern the night. 

K4 A CAN- 
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CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. GALLIARD. 

RECITATIVE. 

"XT EN U S ! thy throne of beauty now rcfign ! 
Behold on earth a conquering fair, 
Who more deferves Love's crown to wear ! 
Not thy own ftar fo bright in heaven does iliine. 
A(k of thy fon her name, who with his dart . 5 

Has deeply giav'd it in my heart j 
Or a(k the God of tuneful found. 
Who fings it to his lyre, 
And does this maid infpire 
With his own art, to give a lurer wound. 10 

A I R. 

Hark ! the groves her fongs repeat 5 
Echo lurks in hollow fpring?. 
And, tranfported while fhe fings. 
Learns her voice, and grows more fweet $ 
Could Narcifius fee of hear her, 15 

From his fountain he would fly. 
And, with awe approaching near her. 
For a real beauty die. 

Hark ! 
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Kaik I the grove* her fong^s repeat } ' 

Echo lurks in hollow fprings, %o 

And, tranfported while flie fings, 
Learns her voice, and grows more fweet. 

RECITATIVE. 
Yet Venus once again my Ai it attend ! 
And when from heaven you (hall defcend, 

This fliining emprefs to array, 25 

When you pj-efent her all your train of Loves, 

Your chariot, and your murmuring dOves, 
Tell her (he wants one charm to make the reft more 

gay. 

Then fmiling to th' harmonious beauty fay, 
AIR. 
To a lovely face and air, - 50 

Let a tender heart be joined. 
Love can make you doubly fair ; 
Mufic 's fweeter when you're kind. 
To a lovely face and air, 
Let a tender heart be joinM. 3 5 



FRAGMENT. 

JN every age, to brighter honours born, 
Which lovelieft nymphs and fwieeteft bards adorli. 
Beauty and Wit each other's aid require. 
And Poets fing what once the fair infgir? i 

: :^ The 
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The Fair for ever thus her charms prolong, 5 

AnJ live rewarded in the tuneful fong. 

Thus Sachariffa fl»ine« in Waller's lays. 

And Oie, who raised his genius, (hares his pfalfe. 

Each does in each a mutual life infufe, 

Th' inlpiring Beauty, the recording Mufe. 10 

CLAUDIANUS. 

IN EPITHALAMIO HONORII ET MARIiE. 
/^UNCTATUR ftupcfaaa Venus, Nuncora pucll». 
Nunc flavam niveo miraiur vertice matrem. 
' Haec modo crefcenti, plenx par altera lunae: 
. AiTurgit ceu forte minor fub matre virenti 
Laurus; & ingentes ramos, olimque futuras ^ 

Promittit jam parva Comas : vel Flore fub uno, 
Ceu geminac Paftana Rofae per jugtra regnant. 
H«c largo matura die, faturataque Vernis 
^oribus, mdulget fpatio : latet altera nodo. 
Nee teneris audet Foliis admittere foles. 10 

TRANSLATED. 
Venus coming to a nuptial ceremony, and entering the 
room, fees the bride and her mother iltting to- 
gether, &c. On which occafion Claudian makes 
the following defcription. 

'np H E Goddeft paus'd 5 ?.nd, held in deep amaze, 
'* Now views the mother's, now the daughter's 
face ^ 

Diffbient 
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Different in each, yet equal beauty glows, 

That, the full moon, and this, the crefcent (how» » 

Thus, raisM beneath its parent tree is ken 5 

The laurel (hoot, while, in its early green, 

Thick-fprouting leaves and branches arc eiTay^d^ 

And all thepromife of a future iUade. 

Or, blooming tho?, in liappv Pacfti'.n fields^ 

One common flock twa lovely rofes yields ; 10 

Mature by vernal dews, this dares difplay 

Its leaves full-blown, and boldly meets the day j. ^ 

That, folded in its tender nonage lies, 

A b<:auteou$ bud^nor yet admits the fkiea* 



A 

CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. PEPUSCH. 

AIR. 
'P O O L I S H Love ! I fcom thy darU 

And all thy little wanton a^fts. 
To captivate unmanly hearts. 
Shall a woman, proud and coy. 
Make me languifti for a toy ? 
Foolifh Love I I fcdrn thy darts^* 
And all thy little wanton arts, 
To captivate unmanly hearts » 

RE- 
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RECITATIVE. 
Thus Strephon mock'd the Power of Love, and 
fwfore 
His freedom he would ftill maintain, lo 

Nor ever w:ar th* inglorious chain. 

Or (lavi Ally adore. 
But when Lamira crofs'd the plain. 
The Chepherd gaz'd, and thus rever&M his fhaln. 
AIR. 
Love, I feel thy power divine, 15 

And bluihing now my heart refign ! 
Ye fwains, my folly don't deCpifc ! 
But look on fair Lamira's eyes, 
Then tell me if you can be wife. 
Love, I feel thy power divine, 20 

And bluihing now my heart refign ! 

THE 

SOLDIER IN LOVE. 

A 

^ CANTATA. 

SET WITH SYMPHONIES BY MR. PEPUSCH. 
AIR. 
"XXT" H Y, too amorous Hero ! why 
Doft thou the war forego. 

At Celia's feet to lie. 

And 
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And fighing tell thy woe ? 
Cnn you think that fneaking air 5 

• Fit to move th' unj^itying fair ? 
She laughs to fee thee trifle io. 
Why, too amorous Hero ! why 

Doft thou the war forego, 
Ar Celiacs feet to lie, jo 

And Hghing tell thy woe ? 

RECITATIVE. 
Cteander heard not this advice. 
Nor would his languiihing refrain. 
But while to Celia once he prayM in vain, 
By chance his image in a glafs be ipivS9 15 

And, bluftiing at the fight, he grew a min again. 
AIR. [With a Trnmper.] 
Hark I the.trumpet founds to arms I 
I come, I come, the warrior cries. 
And from fcornful Celia flies. 
To court Victoria's charms. 10 

Celia beholds his altered brow. 
And would regain her lovef b^w. 
Hark ! the trumpet founds to arms ! 
I come, I come, the warrior cries. 
And from fcornful Celia flies, 25 

1 o court Vifkoria's charms^ 



AN 
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AN , 

O D E 

IN PRAISE OF 

MUSIC. 

PERFORMED AT STATIONERS HALL, 

1703, 

Defcende Coelo, & die ag; tibia 

RegtJia longum Calliope melos! 

Seu voce nunc mavis acuta, 

Seu ftdibus, Cytharave Phoebi, HOR 



[Begin with a Chorus.] 



A WAKE, coeleftial Harmony ! 
"^ Awake, coeleftial Harmony ! 
Turn thy vocal fpherc around, 
GodJefs of melodious found. 
Let the Trumpet's flirill voice, 
And the Drum's thundering noife, 
Rouze every dull mortal from forrows profound. 

Sc 



O D E O N M tJ S I C. i+j 

See, fee ! 
The mighty power of Harmony ! 
Behold how foon its charms can chace lo 

Grief and gloom from every face! 
How fwift its raptures fly. 
And thrill through every foul, and brighten every 
eye! 

IL 

Proceed, fwect charmer of the ear ! 
Proceed ; and through the mellow flute, 15 

The moving lyre. 
And folitary lute, 
Melting airs, foft joys infpire : 
Airs for drooping Hope to hear, 
Melting as a lover* s prayer ; ao 

Joys to flatter dull Defpair, 
And foftly Tooth the amorous Are. 

CHORUS, 

Melting airs, foft joys infpire : 

Airs for drooping Hope to hear. 

Melting as a lover's prayer ; 25 

Joys to flatter dull Defpair, 

And foftly footh the amorous Are. 

III. 

Now let the fprightly Violin 
A louder ftrain begin j 
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And now 30 

Let the dcepi-uioutiiM Organ blow, 
SweU it high, and fink it low. 

Hark I— how the Treble and Bafc 
In wanton fugues each other chace. 
And fwift divisions run their airy race! 3^^ 

Through all the trayers'd Icale ihey fly, 
In wintiing (pbyrinths of harmony ; 
By'turns they rife and fall, by turns we live and die. 

CHORUS. 

In winding: labyrinths of harmony, 
Throi>gh all th« traversed fcale they fiy : 43 

By tiiins they life aod fall» by tur»$ we live and die» 

I -J 

IV. 

Ye fons of Art, once more renew youi" fti ains j 
In iofiier verfe, and loftier lays. 
Your voices raife 

To Mufic's praife ! 45 

A nobler fong remains. 
Sing how the great CreaJor»God 
On wings of flaming cherubs rode. 
To make a worlds and round t\\e dark abyfs. 

Turned the * golden comp^ftes, 50 

The compafl'es in Fate's high ftorehoufe found j 
Thus far extend, he faid ; be tJiis 
O World, thy meafur'd bouud. 

• Milton* 

Meaa* 



O D E O N M U S ! C. hs 

Mean while a thoufand harps were playM on high ; 
Be this thy meafurM bounds 55 

Was echoM all around : 
And now anfe, ye Earth and Seas, and Sky I 
A thoufand voices made reply, 
Arife, ye Earth and Seas, and Sky! 



What can Mufic's power t:ontrol > io 

When Nature's fleeping foul 
Perceiv'd th' enchanting found. 
It wakM, and (hook oiffoul deformity j 
The mighty melody 
Nature's fecret chains unbound $ 65 

And Earth arofe, and Seas, and Sky, 
Aloft expanded fpheres were flung. 
With (hining luminaries hung ; 
A vad Creation ftood difplay'd. 
By Heaven*s infpiring Mufic made. 79 

CHORUS. 
O wondrous force of Harmony ! 

VI. 

Divined Art, whofe fame ihall never ccafe ! 

Thy honour'd voice proclaimM the Saviour^s birth ; 
When Heaven vouchfafd to treat with Earth, 
MuHc was herald of the peace : 7 5 

L Thy 
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Thy voice could bcft the joyful tidings tell 5, 
Immortal Mercy I boundiefs Love I 
A God defcendlng from above, 
To conquer Death andlielL 

vn. 

There yet remains an hour of fate, 8o^ 

When Mufic muft again its charms employ j 
. • The Trumpet's found 

Shall call the numeix)us nations under ground. 

The numerous nations ftraight 
Appear j and Ibme with grief, and fome with joy^ 85. 
Their final fentenee wait. 

e R A N D CHORUS. 

Then other arts (hall pafs away : 
Proud Architefture (hall in ruins lie,. 

And Painting fade and die, 
Ndy Earth, and Heaven itfelf, in wafteful fire decay. 90 

Mufic alone, and Poefy, 

Triumphant o'fer the flame, fliall fee 
The world's laft blaze.. 

The tuneful fillers (hall embrace. 

And piail'e and fing, and fing and praife, 95 
In never-ceafing choirs- to all eternity* 



APOLLO 
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APOLLO AND DAPHNE. 

A 

C A N T A T A. 

SET BY MR. GALLlAmX 

RECITAT I VE. 
T^APHINE, the beatitifwJ^thc coy, 
•"^^^ Along the winding (hore of Peneus flew^ 

To fliiin Love's tender, off^r'd joy j 
Though 'twas a God that did her charms purfue. 
While thus Apollo, in a moving ftrain, 5 

AwakM his lyre, and foflly breatlrdhis amorous pain. 

AIR. 

Faireft mortal ! ftay and hear 5 

Cannot Love, with Mufic joinM, 

Touch thy unrelenting mind ? 

Turn thee, leave thy trembling fear ; to 

Faireft mortal ! ftay and hear j 

Cannot Love, with Mufic join'd. 

Touch thy unrelenting mind ? 

RECITATIVE. 

Tbe River's echoing banks with pleafure did prolong. 

The Aveetly waiUed faund?-^ and inurmur'd with the 

fong. .15 

L z. Da'j)hne 
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Daphne fled fwifter, in defpair, 2« 

To *lcape riie God's embrace : 
And to the genius of the place, 

She iigh*d this wondrous prayer : 
A I R. 
iFather Pene us» bear noe, aid me ! 
Let fome fudden change invade me $ 15 

Fix nne rooted on thy fliore. 
Ceafe, Apollo, to perfuade me 5 

I am Daphne now no more. 
Father Peneud, hear me, aid me ! 
IrCt fome fudden change invade me | 3* 

Fix me rooted on thy ihoi-e. 

RECITATIVE. 

Apollo wondering ftood to fee 
The nymph transformed into a tree. 
Vain were his lyre, his voice, his tuneful art. 

His paflion, and his race divine ; 35 

Kor could th* eternal beams that round his temples 
(hine, 
Melt the cold virgin's frozen heart* 

A I R. 

Nature alone can Love infpire; 

Art is vain to move DeHre. 
If Nature once the fair incline, 49 

To their own pailion they reiign. 
Nature alone can Love infpire ; 

Art is vain to move Defire. 
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THOUGHT 4K A GARDEN. 

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1704. 

pvELIGHTFUL manfion! bleft retreat ! 

'*--' Where all is filent, all is fweet I 
Here Contemplation prunes her wings^ 
The rapturM Mufe more tuneful fing«. 
While May leads on the chcarful hours, 5 

And opens a new world of Bowers. 
Gay Pleafure here all dreffes wears. 
And In a thoufand fhapes appears. 
Purfued by Fancy, how fhe roves 
Through airy walks, and in ufeful groves ; !• 

Springs in each plant and blotfomM tree, 
And charms in all I hear and fee ! 
In this elyfuiiH while I ftray, ^ 

And Nature's fairell face furvey, 
£arth feems new-born, and life more bright; 15 
Time ftcals away, and fmooths his flight } 
And thought 's bewilder'd in delight. 
Where are the crowds I faw of late ? 
What are thofe tales of Europe's fate ? 
Of Anjou, and the Spanifti crown 5 ao 

And leagues to pull ufurpers down ? 
Of marching armies, diftant wai» j 
Of fadion*', and domeftic jars j 

L 3 Sure 
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Sure thefe are laft night's dreams, no more j 

Or fome romance, read lately o'crj 45 

Like Homer's antique tale of Troy, 

And powers confederate to deftroy 

Priam's proud houfe, the Dardan name. 

With him that dole the ravifti'-d dame. 

And, to poflefs another's right, 30 

Durft the whole world to arms cxcrte. 

Come, gentle Sleep, my eye-lids clofe, 

Thefe dull imprcffions help me lofc : 

Let Fancy take her wing, and find 

Some better dream tofooth my mind;; 35 

Or waking let me learn to live ; 

The profpeft will in6(ru£lion give. 

For fee, where beauteous Thames docs glide 

Serene, but with a fruitful tide j 

•Free from extremes of ebb and flow, 40 

Not fweird too high, nor funk too lows 

Such let my life's fmooth current be. 

Till, from Time's narrow fhore fet free. 

It mingle with th' eternal Tea ; 

And, there enlarg'd, fliall be no more 45 

TJiat trifling thing it was before. 
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A WISH, 

TO THE 

J4 E W YEAR, 1705. 

L 

JANUS ! great Leader of the rolling year. 
Since all that 's paft no vows can e'er rertore. 
But joys and griefs alike, once hurry'd o'er, 
No longer now deferve a fmile or tear 5 

Clofe the fan taftic fcencs— but grace 5 

With brighteft a(|ie6ts thy foreface 
While time's new offspring haftens to appear. 
With lucky omens guide the coming hours, 
Cpmmand the circling feafons to advance, 

And form their renovated dance, 10 

^With flowing pleafures fraught, and blefsM by friend- 
ly powers^ • 

n. 

Thy month, O Janus ! gave me firft to know 
A mortal's trifling cares below 5 
My race of life began with thee. 
Thus far, from great misfortunes free, 15 

Contented, I my lot endure, 
Nor nature's rigid laws arraign. 
Nor fpurn at common ills in vain. 
Which folly cannot fhuii, nor wife reflexion cuif* 

L 4 V\^* 
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III. 
But oh !— more anxious for the year to come> 20 
I would foreknow my future doom. 
Then tell me, Janus, canll thou fpy , 
Events that yet in embryo lie 
For me, in timers myftertous womb } 
Tell me*— nor (hall I dread to hear 25 

A thoufand accidents fevere $ 
T\\ fortify my foul the load to bear, 
If love rejected add not to its weight. 
To finifh me in woes, and cruib me down with fate. 
IV. 
But if the goddefs, in whofe charmkig ey««, 3^ 
More clearly written than in fate^s dark book. 
My joy, my grief, my all of futm-e fortune lies y 
If file muft with a lefs propitious look 
Forbid my humble facrifice. 
Or blaft me with a killing fiown ; 35 

If, Janus, this thou feeft in ftore. 
Cut (fiort my mortal thread, and now 
Take back the gift thou didft beftow ! 
Here let me lay my burden down. 
And ceafe to love in Tain, and be a wretch no more. 40 



CAN- 
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CANTATA- 

Set by Mr. G A L L I A R D. 

TXT H I L £ on your blooming charms I gaae» 

Your tendlftr li{>s» your foft enchantii^ eyct. 
And all the Venus in your face, 
I^n fillM with plea£ure and furprizf : 
But, cruel goddeis ! when I ^d 5 

Diana^s coldnels in your mifi4» 
How can I bear that flxM difdain ? 
My pleafure dies, and I but live in pain, 

A I R. 
Tyrant Cupid ! when, relenting. 
Will you touch the charmer^s hear^ ? lo 

Sooth her breaft to foft confenting, 
Or remove from mine the dart ! 
Tyrant Cupid ! when, relenting. 
Will you touch the charmer's heart ? 

.RECITATIVE. 
But fee ! while to my paflion voice I give, 1$ 

Th' applauded beauty, doubly bright. 
Seems in the moving tale to take delight, 

And looks, as fhe would let me live; 
And yet /he chides, but with fo fweet an air. 
That while fl\e Love denies, (he yet forbids Defpair. 
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A I R. 

Tear not, doubting fair ! t^anprovcmcj 
Can you love me? 
Frown not, if you anfwer no ; 
If you ahiwer, frown not, no. 
'When again I aflc, purfuing^ '^5 

If youMl ftay and fee my ruin ? 
Ply — but let me with you go I 
£!u(h not, doubting fair, t' approve me j 
Can you love me ? 
Smikj and exery fear foKego I ^p 



A-N 
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A N 

ODE 

TOR 

VOCAL AND INSTRUMENTAL 
MUSIC. 

To the memoiy of the moft Noble 

WILLIAM 

DUKE OP DEVONSHIRE. 

ANNO MDCC VII. 
SET TO MUSIC BY MR. PEPUSCH. 



[ OVE-RTURE OF SOFT MUSJC. ] 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 
XT' E generous Arts and Mufes, join ; 
•* While down yourcheeks the dreaming forrows flow^ 
Juci cnunnuring firings with the foft voice combine 
T* exprefs the melody of woe. 

And 
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And thou, Augufta ! rife and wait 
"• With decent honours on the great 5 
Condole my lofs, and wefl|) Devonia's fate. 



AIR. Xwith flutes.J 

Qneen of cities I leave yi while 

Thy beauteous fmile, 
Twn to tender grief thy ]oy» f % 

From thy fhore of Thames replying, 
Gentleft echoes fainting, dying. 
Shall their ibrrow too employ. 
Queen of cities t leave awhile 

Thy beauteous fmile, 15 

Turn to lender grief thy joy. 

AUGUSTA. 

RECITATIVE. 

'Tis fame's chief immortality, 

Britannia, to be mourn 'd by thee. 

I know the lofs j from midnight fkies 

III ome«ns late did ilrike my eyes $ *• 

Near the radiant northern car 

I look'd, and faw a falling Har, 



AIR. 
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AIR. 

Lands remote the lofs will hear | 
From rocks reporting, 

Seas tranfporting, 25 

Will the wafted foi i*ow bear. 
Winds that fly. 
Will fofUy figh, 
A ftar has left the Britiih fphere. 
Lands remote, &c. 30 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 

X^reat George ! whofe azure emblems of renown 
Are the fair gifts of Britain^s crown. 
Patron of my iiluftrious ifle! 
Thou faw*ft thy order late expreft 
With added brightnefs on Devonia's breaft ; 35 
Meet the companion knight, and own him with a fmile. 

DUETTO FOR BRITANNIA 
AND AUGUSTA. 

Brit. To (hade his peaceful grave, 

L;t growing palnu extend i 
Aug. To grace his peacefulgravey 

Let hovering Lovet attend 1 40 



BoTHJ3;oft»de.&c 
I To gracci &c« 



Srit. 
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Brit. And wakeful Fame defend, 

Aug. And grateful Truth commend. 

Both. The generous and the brave I 4.5, 

AUGUSTA. 
RECITATIVE. 

Now (hall Augufta^s Tons their fitill impait> 
And fummon the dumb fJfter art. 
In marble life to (how. 
What the patriot was below. 
Here, let a weeping Cupid ftand, 50 

And wound bimfelf with his own dant $ 
There place the ducal crown, the fword, the wand„ 
The mark of Anna's tmft and his command. 

AIR. 

Lofty birth and honours fhining. 

Bring a light on noble minds» 55^ 

Every courtly grace combining,. 
Every generous a£lion joinings 

With eternal laurel binds. 
Lofty birth and honours fliining,. 

Bring a light on noble minds. 6o> 

BRITANNIA- 
RECITATIVE. 
Behold fair Liberty attend. 
And in Devonia's lofs bewail a friend. 
' See ! o'er his tomb perpetual lamps (he Hghts,. 
Then, on his urn the goddefe writes :. 

" Pi^e- 
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•* Preferve, O urn ! his filent dull, 65 

" Who faithful did obey 
** Princes like Anna good and juft, 
*< Vet fcorn'd his freedom to betray | 
" And, Jiated by all tyrants, chofe 
•* The glory to have fuch his foes." 7a 

AUGUSTA. 
RECITATIVE. 

Genius of Britain ! give thy forrows o'"er«. 

A grateful, tribute thoa haft paid 

To thy Devonia's noble (hade 5 

Now, vainly weep the dead no more I 
For fee— the d-ulce and patriot ftill Airvives^ 75 

And in his Great SucceiTor lives. 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 
1 own the new arifmg lighty. 
I fee paternal grandeur ihine^ 
Defcending, through th* illuftrious Kne^. 
In the fame royal favours bright. %o 

, Laft DUETTO, wiA ail the innruments. 
Brit. Gently fmooth thy flight, O time! 
Aug. Smoothly wing thy flight, O time ! 
Both. And as thou flying groweft old, 
Still this happy race behold 
In Britannia*^B court fublime* 85 

Bflix^ 
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Brit. Lead along their fmUing hours ; 

Aug. Long produce their fmiling hours 5 

Both. Bleft by all aufpicious powerst. 

Brit. Gently fmooth thy flight, O time ! 

Aug. Smoothly wing thy flight, O time I 9* 

^OTH. And as thou fl>;ing groweft old. 

Still this happy race behold 

In Bi'itafinia*» coott fuhlimie^ 

EPILOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. MILLS, 

At the Queen's Theatre, on his Benefit-Night, Fe* 

bruary 16, 1709 $ a little before the Duke of 

Marlborough's' going for Holland. 

"1X7 H E T H E R our ftage all others does excel! 
In ftrength of wit, we'll not prefume to telli 
But this, with noble, confcious pi ide, we'll fay. 
No Theatre fuch glories can difplay ; 
Su(;h worth confpicuous, beauty fo divine, $ 

As in one Britilh audience mingled fhine. 
Who can, without Amazement, turn his iightt 
And mark the awful circle here to-night? 
Warriors, with ever-living laurds, brought 
From empires fav'd, from battles bravely fought, lO 
Here fit ; whofe matchlefs ftory iball adorii 
Scenes yet unwrit, and charm e'en ages yet unborn* 
Yet who would not expe^ fuch martial Are, 
That fees what' eyes ihofe gallant deeds infpire > 

Valour 



EPILOGUE. i6r 



1 



Valour and Beauty ftill were Brttain^s claim^ 15 

Both are her great prerogatives of Fame 5 

By both the Mul'es live, from both they catch their 

flame. 

Then as by you, in folid glory bright, 
0-jr envyM '\i\c through Eutope fpreads her light. 
And rifing ho.iours every year lutlain, 20 

And mark the golden track of Anne's diftinguiHiM 

reign 5 
So, by your prefence here, we'll ftrlve to raife 
To nobler heights our a6lion and our plays ; 
And Poets from your favours (hn.\\ derive 
That immortality they boaft to give. 25 



WRITTEN IN A WINDOW 

A T 

G R E E N H I T H E. 

/^ R E A T pr fidcnt of light, and eye of day, 
^-^ A«5 throui;h iliis glafs you caft yuur vlfual ray, 
And view vviih nuptial joys two brothers bit- it. 
And fee us cclebra-e the genial ft-aft, 
Confefs thar, ii; your progrefs round the fphere, 
You've i'ound tlie happicll youths and iui^htcii beau- 
tics here. 

M T n E 
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THE TOASTERS. 

\JiT H I L E circling healths infpire your rprightljr 

^ wir, 

And on each glafs fome beauty^s praife is writ. 
You alky my friends^ how can my filent Mufe 
To Montague's foft name a verie refufe ? ^, 

Bright though the be^ of. race vi£lorious fpning^ 
By wits adorM» and by court<>> poets fung^ 
Uninov'd I hear her perfon callM divine, 
I fee her features unin(piring ihine $ 
A ibftcr Fair my foul to tranfpof t warms, 
And, fhe once nam^d> no other nymph has charms. 



TOFTS AND MARGARETTA. 

li yT U S I C has learn'd the difcords of the ftate, 
^^■*' And concerts jar with whig and tory hate. 
Here Somprfet and Devonfliire attend 
The Britifli Tofts, and every note commend. 
To native merit juft, and pleasM to fee 
We've Roman arts, from Roman bondage free. 
There fam'd L*Epine does equal (kill employ. 
While iiftening peers crowd to th' ecftatic joy : 
Bedford, to hear her fong, his dice forfakes. 
And Nottingham is r^tur'd when fhe ihakcs : 

Luird 
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Luli*d ftatefmen melt away their drowfy caret 
Of £ngland*s fafety in Italian airt. 
Who would not fend each year blank paffes o*er, 
Rather than keep iuch ftrangers from our ftiore ! ' 



THE WANDERING BEAUTV. 

I, 

TH E Graces and the wandering Lores 
Are fled to diftant plains/ 
To chace the fawns, or deep in groves 

To wound admiring fwains. 
With their bright miftrefs there they ftray. 

Who turns her carelefs eyes 
From daily triumphs ; 3ret, each day. 
Beholds new triumphs in her way. 
And conquers while (he flies. 

II. 
But fee ! implor'd, by moving prayers. 

To change the lover^s pain, 
Venus her harnefsM doves prepares. 

And brings the fair again. 
Proud mortals, who this maid purfue. 

Think you, ihc'll e*er refign ? 
Ceafe, fools, your withes to renew, 
Till Hie grows flefli and blood like you« 

Or you, like her, divine ! 

M t D I A. 
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D I A L O G U E 

D E 

L*Xm O U R IT D V P d E T fi. 



Le P. A M O U R, je ne vei« plus aimer ; 
'^^ J^abjure a. jamais ton empire ; 
Mon Goeur, laiTe de fon Martire, 
A refolu (ie it calmer. 

L'Am. Contre moi, qui pcut t'animer ? 

Iris, dans fes bras te rapelle. 
Le p. Non, Iris eft une infidelle $ 

Amour, je ne veux plus aimer. 

L'AM.PoUr fci, j'ai pris foin d'enflamer 
Le coeur d^une beaute nouvelle ; 
Daphne. — Le P. Non, Daphne n'eft que belle j 
Amour, je ne venx plus aimer. 

L'Am. D'un foupir, X\\ peux defarmer 

Dlrct', jufcju'lci fi fauvauge. 
Le p. Elie n'eft plus dans le bel age; 

Amour, je ne veux plus aimer. 



L'Am. 



DIALOGUE 

FROM THE 

FRENCH.OFM0M5IEUR DE LA MOTTE. 

Poet. "V T G, Love*— I ne'er will love again 5 
-L^ Thy Tyrant Empire I abjure j 
My weary heart refolves to cure 
Its woundSy and eafe the raging pain^ 

•Love. Fool ? can ft thou fly my happy reign ? 

Iris recalls thee to her arms. 
Poet. She's falfe— I hate her pcrjur'd charms 5 

No, Love— •! ne'er will love again. 

Love. But know for thee I've toil'd to gain 

Daphne, the bright, the reigning toaft. 

Poet. Daphne but common eyes can boaft ; 
No, Love— I ne'er will love again. 

Love. She who before fcom'd every fwain, 
Dirce, (hall for one iigh be thine. • 

Poet. Age makes her. rays too faintly fliine ; 
No, Love— I ne'er will love again. 

^ Ml Love. 



L*Am. Mais fi ie Caidois ^ cAiarmer " 

La jeune, la brilliante Flore.'— 
■ Tujrougis— ^vM^tu dine encore. 
Amour, Je be veux plus aimer ? 

Le P. Non, Dieu eharmant, daigne former 
Pdor n'oiis Sri? diiSfli^ttftfefclftf} ' 
Mai« pour tout ce qui n^eft point elle, 
Amour, je ne veux plus aimer.. 



Love. 
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Love. But ihould I give thee charms t* obtain 
Flora, the young, the bright, the gay ! 
r fee* theeWiilh—^now,- rebel, fay. 
No, Love— I ne'er wili love again. 

Poet. No, cfnrmiviff God, prppare a chain 
Eternal for .that fair and me! 
Yet (lilJ know every fair but fhe, 
i've vow'd I ne'er will love again. 
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VENUSano ad ONI S, 

■ • '■■ A ■ • 

C A N T A T A. 

SET BY MR. HANDEL. 

RECITATIVE. 

T) E H O L D where weeping Venus flands ! 
■^ What more than mortal grief can move 
The bright, th' immortal Queen of Love ? 
She beats her breaft, (he wrings her hands ; 
And hark, Oie mourns, but mourns in vain. 
Her beauteous, lov'd Adonis, flain. 
The hills and woods her lofs deplore ; 
The Naiads hear, and flock around ; 
And Echo fighs, with mimick found, 

Adonis is no more 1 
Again the goddefs raves, and tears her hair ; 
Then vents her grief, her love, and her defpair. 

AIR. 
Dear Adonis, beauty's treafure. 
Now my forrow, once my pleafurc ; 

O return to Venus' arms ! 
Venus never will forfake thee ; 
Let the voice of Love overtake thee, ■ 
And revive thy drooping charms. 

' RE. 



V,£ D( U S A N v ADONIS. :i^ 

RECITATIVE. 
ThxH, Qoecn of Beauty, as thy FqeH-ftignf-' 
While thou didft call the lovely fwatn ; no 

.Traimform'd by heavenly power. 
The lovely fwain arofe a flower, 

And, fmiling, gracM the plain. 
And now he blooms, and now he fades ; 
Venus and gloomy Profeq>ine 25 

■. Alternate claim his charms divine ; 
y turns reftorVl to light, by turns he feeks the fliades. 

AIR. 

TranTporting joy. 

Tormenting fears. 

Reviving fmiles, 30 

Succeeding tears. 
Are Cupid's various fXw* 

The tyrant boy 

Prepares hi? darts. 

With foothing wiles, 35 

With creel arts, 
,And pleafure blends with pain^ 
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PASTORAL. 
SET BY DR. P E P UJS-C H. 
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RECITATIVE. 

' O U N G Strephoii> by his ifoMed fliMp^ 
Sat wakeful on the plains : j 
X«ove held his weary eyes from deep. 
While, nient in the vfile. 
The liftening nightingale 
Forgot her own, to hear his ftrains. 
And now the beaiirteoas Queen of Night, 
Unclouded and ferene. 
Sheds on the ileighbourtng fea her (ilver light i 
The neighbouring fea was calm and bright $ 
The fliepherd fung infpir*d, and blefsM the lovely fcenc. 

AIR. 

While the fky and Teas are ihining. 
See, my Flora's charms they wear | 

Secret night, my joys divining, 
Pleased my amorous tale to hear $ 
Smiles, and foftly turns her fphere* 

While the iky and Teas are (hining, ^ 

See, my Flora's charms they wear* 

R E- 



' ^^A % ^ A * ^A. n> 

RECITATIVE. 
Ahy fool^'^tfepih^n ! c)(a»^t6y 1^^ 
The lovely fceic kikpy UVpihi : 
For look, trV6u^fpnd, ^detiided (W^, 
A rifing ftoriVi tnvalJes tlie liiain ! 

The Marifct of^ tKe nl^lit, 

Inioindznt, Trom tfiy (igbt 

Behind a cloud retif^s. 
Flora is flcld { 'thbu lov*ft in i^in : 
Ah, fooiifh S^Hon ! cteA^ thyl^ttli. 

AIR, 

H6]^ btfguiliiig^y 
Like Iflte i^ci^A istid ci6iM fMiittff» 
Does thy eafy tklth betray. 
Flora rairfnng, 
Like the ifioon and ocean changing. 
More iiicdtf/Hint ^dtb timn th«y. 

B E A t; t Y, 

AN ODE. 

I. 
TJ* A I R rival to the god of day. 

Beauty, to thy cceleftial ray 
A tlipufand Iprightly fruits we owe } 
Gay wit, and moving eloiquence. 
And every art t' improve the fenfe, 
And every grace that fliines below* 

I II. N<rt 
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No^ Phoebus does our fongs infpicey 
Nor did Cyllenius form the lyrey 
*Tis thou art Mufick^s living fpring ; 
To thee the Poet tuDes his lays, 
And, fweetly warbling Beauty's praife, 
Defcribes the powier that makes him fing^. 

III. 
Painters from thee their (kill derire^ 
By thee tibeir works to ages live* 
For ev'n thy ihadows give furprize. 
As when we view. In cryftal ftreams 
The morning fun, and rifing Jbeams 
That ieem.jto (hoot from other ikies^ 

IV. 
Enchanting viiion 1 who can be 
UnmovM that turns his eyes on thee ? : 
Yet brighter ftill thy glories (hine^ , 
And double charms thy power improve^ 
When Beauty, dtcft in fmjles of Love» 
Grows, like its parent Heaven^ di^rine ! 



M Y R A. 
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A 

CANTATA.:" 

SE^T BY DR.PEPUS C H. 

A I R. 

LOVE frowns in beauteous Myrft's cyei j 
Ah, nymph 1 thofe cruel looks give o^er. 
While Love is frowning, -Beauty dies," 
And you can charm no more. 

RECITATIVE. 
Marie, how when fullep clouds appear. 
And wintei7 ftornis deface the year. 
The prudent cranes no longer ftay, • 

But take the wing, and through the air. 
From the cold region fly away,' 
.nd far o^er land and feas to warmer climes repair. 
Juft fo, my heart— But fee— Ah no ! 
She fmiles— -I will not, cannot go. 

AIR. 
Love and the Gi'aces fmiling, 
In Myra's eyes beguiling, 
Again th^ir charms recover. 
Would you fecure our duty. 
Let kindnefs aid your beauty^ 
Ye fair, to footh the lover. 

A L E K- 
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ALEXANDER'S- FEAST 

K, 

THE PO.W?R OF MUSI 

A N 

ODE 

1 N 

HONOUR QF ST. CECILIA'S DA 
B, y J^. R, D R y D E N. . 

ALTERED FOR MUSIC BY* MR. HVGHE8. 
I. . 

RECITATIVE. 
J'Ti W A S at the royal feaft, for Periia won 
*> By Philip^s warlike Ton j 
Aloft in awful ftatf^ 
The godlike hero fate 
On his imperial throne ; 
His valiant pe^rs were placM around ; 
Their brows with rofes and with myrtles bound. 

AIR, 

Lovely Thais by his fide 
Blooming fat in beauty^s pride. 
Happy, happy, happy Pair ! 
None but the brave deferves the fair I 

IL R 
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II. 

RECITATIVE. 

Tiniotheus placM on high| 
Amid the tuneful quire. 
With flying fingers touch*d the lyre 5 
Trembling the notes afcend the iky. 
And heavenly joys infpiie. 
The fong began from Jove» 
Who left his blifsful feaf^ above ;^ 
(Such is the power of mighty Love E 
A dragon*s fiery form belyM the god $ 
Sublime on radiant fpires he rode. 
When he to fair Olympia prcfs'd. 
And while he fought her fnowy breaft $ 
Then round hec ilender waift.be curl'df 
wnd ftampM an image of hinoielf, a fovereign of the 

world. 
The liftening croud adore the lofty found» 
A prefent deity, they fhout around ; 
k. prefent deity, the echoing roofs rebound ! 

AIR. 

With ravifhM ears 
The monarch hears, 
AlTumes the god, 
Aife^ls the nod. 
And feeras to fliake the fpherei* 

III. R E^ 
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III. 
RECITATIVE. 

The praife of Bacchus then the fwect Miifician fung, 
Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever young : 
Behold he comes, the vi6lor god ! 
Flulfi'd with a purple grace. 
He (hews his honeft face $ 
As when, by tigers drawn, o'er India's plains he rode, 
While, loud with conqueft and wiih wine, . 
His jolly trpop around him reel'd along. 
And taught the vocal Ikies to join 
In this' applauding fong. 

DUETTO. 

Bacchus ever gay and young, 
Firft did drinking joys ordain : 
I. Bacchus' bleifings are a treafure ; 
a. Drinking is the foldier's pleafure 
I. Rich the treafure, 
a. Sweet the pleafure I 
Both-. Sweet is pleafure after pain ! 

VI. 

REC ITATI VE. 

FirM with the found, the king grew vain 5 
Fought all his battles o'er ag^in. 
And thrice he routed all hi$ foes, and thrice he flew 
the flain. 
The mafter faw the madnefs rife. 
His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes 5 

And 
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And while he Heaven and Earth defyM, 
He chofe a mournful Mufe^ 
Soft pity to infufe ; 
Then thus he changed his fong* and checkM his pride. 

AIR, 
See Darius great and good, 

By too fevere a fate, 

Fairn from his high ellate ; 
Behold his flowing blood ! 
On earth th' expiring monarch lies. 
With not a friend to clofe his eyes. 



RECITATIVE. 

With downcaft looks the joylefs vi£lor fate. 
Revolving in his alter'd foul 
The various turns of chance below 5 
And, now and then, a figh he ftolej 

And tears began to flow. 
The mighty mafter fmird to fee 
That love was in the next degree, 
*Twas but a kindred- found to nK>ve: 
For pity melts the mind to love. 
Softly fweet in Lydian meafures. 
Soon he foothM his foul to pleafures. 

AIR with flutes. 

War is toil and trouble. 
Honour is an airy bubble. 
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Never ending, ftill beginning. 
Fighting ftill, and ftill deftroying^ 
If the world be worth thy winning. 
Think, O think tt, worth enjoying : 
Lovely Thais fits befidc thee. 
Take the good the gods provide thee. 

VI. 

RECITATIVE. 

• 

The prince, unable to conceal his painj 
GazM on the fair. 
Who causM his care, 
And fighM and look'd, figh'd and lookM^ 
Sigh*d and look*d, and figh'd again : 
At length, with love and wine at once opprefs'd,^ 
The vanquiihM vi£lor funk upon her breaft. 

DUETTO. 

I. Phoebus, patron of the lyre, 
%, Cupid, god of foft dcfire, 
1. Cupid, god of foft defire, 
a. Phgebus, patron of the lyre, 
1 & 2. How vi£lorious are your charms? 

1. Crown \l with conqueft, 

2. Full of glory, 

1 & a. See a monarch fall'n before ye, 

CbainM in beauty's clafping arms { 

VII. Ri, 
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VII. 
RECITAT IVE. . 
Now ftrikc the golden lyre again j 
A louder yet, and yet a Jooder ftrain : 
Break his bands of iieep afunder, 
Rouze him, like a rattling peal of thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid found 
Has rais*d up his head. 
As awakM from the dead. 
And amaz'd he fbures around ! 

AIR [with /ympbonies.] 
Revenge, ReYenge, Ale£lo cries, 
See the furies arife ! 
■Se« the fnakes that they rear. 
How they hifs in their hair. 
And the fparkles th«it fififli from their eyes ! 

VIIL 
RECITATIVE. 
Behold a ghaftly band. 
Each a torch in his hand t 
Thofe are Grecian gho(l»^ that in battle were flain^ 
And unbui7'd remain. 
Inglorious on the plain. 
Give the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew. 
Behold how they tofs their torches on high^ 

How they point to the Perfian abodes. 
And glittering temples of their hoftile gods ! 

N %. h\^ 
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AIR. 
The princes applaud with a furious joy ; 
Axi.\ the king feizM a flambeau, with zeal to defti 
Thais led the way. 
To Jight him to his prey. 
And, like another Helen, iir*d another Troy. 

IX. 
RECITATIVE. 
Thus, long ago, 
Ere heaving bellows learn'd to blow. 

While organs yet were mute ; 
Timotheus, to his breathing flute. 
And founding lyre. 
Could fwell the foul to rage, or kindle foft defire. 
At laft divine Cecilia came, 
Inventrefs of the vocal frame ; 
The fweet enthufiaft, from her facred (lore. 
Enlarged the former narrow bounds, 
A.nd added length to folemn founds, 
With nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown bcl 

AIR. 
Let old Timotheus yield the prize. 

Or both divide the crown 5 
He raisM a mortal to the flcies. 

She drew an angel down. 

SONi 
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'Tp H Y origin 's divine, I fee, 
-** Of mortal race thou can'ft not be j 
Thy lip a ruby luftre fhows ; 
Thy purple cheek outihines the rofe. 
And thy bright eye is brighter far 
Than any planet, any ftar. 
Thy fordid way of life deipife. 
Above thy flavery, Silvia, rife j 
Difplay thy beauteous form and mien. 
And grow a goddefs, or a queen. 

II. 

CONS TAN T 1 A, fee, thy faithful Qave, 
Dies of the wound thy beauty gave \ 
Ah ! gentle nymph, no longer try 
From fond purfuing love to fly. 

Thy pity to my love impart. 
Pity my wPding aching heart. 
Regard my fighs and flowing tear?. 
And with a fmile remove my fears. 

A wedded wife if thou would^ft be. 
By facred Hymen joinM to me. 
Ere yet the weftern fun decline. 
My band and heart fliall both be thine. 

N 3 III. THRICE 
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THRICE lov'd Conftantia, heavenly fair, 
For thee a fervands form I wear 5 
Though blcft with weallh, ajjd noWy bocBy 
For thee, both wealth and birth Ifcorn : 
Truft me, fair maid, my conftant flame 
For ever will remain the fame-j 
My love, that ne^er will ceaie, my love 
Shall equal to thy beauty. pcove« 

TRANSLATED 

F R O M 

PERSIAN VERSES, 

ALLUDING TO 

THB CUSTOM OF WOMEN BEING BURIED WITH 

THEIR HUSBANDS, 

AND MEN WITH THEIR WIVES. 

ETERNAL are the chains which here 
The generous fouls of lovers bind. 
When Hymen joins our hands, we fwear 
To be for ever true and kind : 
And when, by death, the fair are fnatch'd away. 

Left we our folemn vows ihould break. 
In the fame grave our living corpfe we lay. 
And willing the iame fate partake. 

ANO* 
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ANOTHER. 

MY deareft fpoufe, that thou and I 
May fliun the fear which firft (hould die, 
ClafpM in each other's arms we'll live. 

Alike confum'd in love's foft fire. 
That neither may at laft furvive, 
But gently both at once expire. 



O N 

ARQ.UEANASSA 

O F 
C O L O P H O S. 

ARQUEANASSA's charms infpire 
Within my bread a lover's fire ; 
Age, its feeble fpite difplaylng. 

Vainly wrinkles all her face, 
Cupids, in each wrinkle playing. 

Charm my eyes with lafting grace ; 
But, before old Time purfued her. 

Ere he funk thefe little caves, 
How I pity thofe who view'd her. 

And in youth were made her flaves 1 



O N 
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O N 

F U L V I A, 

THE 
WIFE OF ANTHONY* 

FROM THE LATIN OF AUGUSTUS CJESAR* 

WT H I L E from his confort falfe Antonius flie«» 
^ ^ And doats on Glaphyra's far brighter eyes, 
Fulvia, provokM, her female arts prepares, 
Reprifals feeks, and fpreads for me her fnares. 
•* The hulband's falfe'* — But why muft I endure 
This naufeous plague, and her revenge procure ? 
"What though flie a(k ? — How happy were my doom. 
Should all the difcontented wives of Rome 
Repair in crowds to me, when fcorn'd at home ! 
*' 'Tis war," (he fays, " if I refufe her charms :'* 
Lct^t think— She's ugly — Trumpets, found to arms t 
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HUDIBRAS IMITATED. 

WRJTTKN IN 1710. 
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BleflTed time of reformation. 

That's now beginning through the nation ! 
The Jacks bawl loud for church triumphant. 
And fwear all whigs ihall kifs the rump on't. 



See 
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See how they draw the beaftly rabble 

With zeal and noifes formidable. 

And make all cries about the town 

Join notes to roar fanatics down ! 

As bigots give the fign about, 

They ftretch their throats with hideous (hout. 

Black tinkers bawl aloud '* to fettle 

«* Church- privilege "—for ** mending kettle,'* 

Each fow-gelder, that blows his horn. 

Cries out ** to have diflfenters fworn/' 

The oyfter-wenches lock their fifli up, 

And cry ** no Pre(byterian bi(hop ! 

The moufe-trap men lay fa ve- alls by, 

And *gainft ** low church men" loudly cry, 

A creature of amphibious nature. 

That trims betwixt the land and water. 

And leaves his mother in the lurch, 

To (ide with rebels *gainft the church ! 

Some cry for ** penal laws," inftead 

Of ** pudding-pies, and ginger-bread :" 

And fome, for ** broom?, old boots, and Ihoes^**- 

Roar out, " God blcfs our commons houft I 

Some bawl ** the votes" about the town. 

And wi(h they'd ** vote diffenters down." 

Inftead of " kitchen-ftuff," fome cry, 

** Confound the late whig-miniftry I" 

And fome, for ** any chairs to mend,'*. 

The commons late addrefs commend. 

Some for " old gowns for china ware,'* 

Exclaim againll ** extempore prayer ;'* 

And 
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And fome for " old fuit^, cloaks, or coats," 

Cry, ** D— -n your preachers without notes T* 

He that cries " cofrey-(ktns, or onioi»,'* 

Blames " toleration of opinions,'* 

Blue- apron whores, that fit with furmety. 

Rail at ** occailonal conformity." 

Inftead of ** cucumbers to pickle*" 

Some cry aloud, " No convcntide l" 

Ma(bns, inftead of " building houfes," 

To " build the church," would ftarve their ipo' 

And gladly leave their trades, for (lorming 

The meeting- houfesy or informing. 

Bawds, ftrumpet39 and religion- haters^. 

Pimps, pandars^atheifts, fornicators. 

Rogues, that, like FalftafF, fcarce know whethe 

A churches infide *8 ftone or leather. 

Yet join the parfons and the people. 

To cry ** the church,"— but mean *' the fteeple. 

If, holy mother, fuch you'll own 
For your true fons, and fuch alone. 
Then Heaven have mercy upon you. 
Bat the de'il take your beaftly crew I 



A N 

ODE 

TO THE 

CREATOR OF THE WORLD: 

OCCASIONED BY 

THE FRAGMENTS OF ORPHEUS^ 

** Quid prius dicam folitis parentis 

** Laudibus ?■ 

" Qui mare & terras variifque mundum 

** Temperat horis ? 
*^ Unde nil majus generatur ipfo, 
** Nee viget quicquam iimile aut fccundum/* 

HORAT* 



INTRODUCTION 

TO THE FOLLOWING 

O D E. 



^T^HAT the praifes of the Author of Nature, which 
18 the fitteft fubjeft for the fublimc way of writ- 
ing, was the moft ancient ufe of Poetry, cannot be 
learnM from a more proper inftance (next to exam- 
ples of holy writ) than from the Greek fragments.of 
Orpheus ; a relique of great antiquity : they contain 
feveral verfes concerning God, and his making and 
gprerning the univerfe f which, though in$perfe6b» 
have many noble hints and lofty expredions. Yet 
whether thefe verfes were indeed written by that cele- 
brated Father of Poetry and Mufick, who preceded 
Homer, or by Onomacritus who lived about the time 
of Pififtratus, and only contain fome of the doflrines 
of Orpheus, is a queftion of little ufe or importance. 

A large paraphrafe of thefe in French verfe has been 
prefixed to the tranflation of Phocylides, but in a flat 
ftile, much inferior to the defign. The following Ode, 
with many alterations and additions proper to a mo- 
dern poem, is attempted upon the fame model, in a 
language which, having ftronger finews than the French, 
is, by the confeiTion of their bed critick Rapin, noore 
capable of fuftaining great fubjeils. 
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A N 

O D E 

TO THE 

CREATOR oFTHB WORLD. 



I. 

OM U S E unfeignM ! O tfue cceleftial fire. 
Brighter than that which rules the day> 
Defcend ! a mortal tongue infpire 
To iing fome great immortal lay ! 
Begin, and ftrike aloud the confecrated lyre ! 
Hence, ye profane ! be far away ! 
Hence all ye impious flaves that bow 
To idol lufts, or altars raife. 
And to falfe heroes give fantaftic praife t 
And hence ye gods, who to a crine your fpurious beings 

owe ! 
But hear, O Heaven, and Earth, and Seas profound ! 

Hear, ye fathomed deeps below. 
And let your echoing vaults repeat the found j 
Let nature, trembling all around. 
Attend her mafter*8 awful name. 
From whom heaven, earth, and feas, and all the wide 
creation came I v 15 
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II. 

He fpoke the great command ; and Light, 
Heaven's eldeft-born and faireft child, 

Flafti'd in the lowering face of ancient Night, 

And, pleasM with its own birth, ferenely £mil*d. 
The Sons of Morning, on th^ wing. 
Hovering in choirs, his praifes fung. 
When from th^ unbounded -vacuou« ijpacc 
A beauteous rifing world they fa w. 

When Nature fhew'd her yet unfinifiiM face^ 
And motion took th* xftablifhM law 
To roll the various globes on highj$ 

When Time was taught his infant wings to try, 
And from the barrier fprung to his appointed raoe. 

III. • 

Supreme, Almighty, dill the fame ! 

'Tis he, the great infpiring mind. 
That animates and moves this univerfal frame, 
Frefent at once in all, and by no place confinM. 

Not Heaven itfelf can bound his fway. 
Beyond th"* untravePd limits of the iky, 

Invifible to mortal eye 

He dwells in uncreated day. 
Without beginning, without end ; *ti$ he 
That fills th' uanwafur'd growing orb of vaft immcnfit; 

IV. Whi 
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What power but his can rule the changeful main, 
And wake the deeping ftorm, or its loud rage refti*ain ? 
When winds their gathered forces try, 
And the chrf'd ocean proudly fwells in vain. 

His voice reclaims th* impetuous roar i 
In murmuring tides th' abated billows fly. 
And the fpent tempeft dies upon the fbore. 
The meteor world is his, Heaven's wintery (lore> 

The moulded hat), the featherM fnow | 
The fummer breeze, the foft refrefliing fhower. 
The loofe divided cloud, and many-colourM bow j 
The crooked lightning darts around, 
I|is fovereign orders to fulfill ; 
The (hooting flamfe obeys th* eternal will, 
LanchM from his hand, inftru6(ed where to kill. 
Or rive the mountain oal^, or blaft th* tinflielter^d 
grounds 

V. 
Yet, pleasM to blefs, indulgent to fupply. 

He, wijh a father's tender care. 
Supports the numerous family 
That peoples earth and Tea and air. 
From Nature's giant race, th* enormous elephant^ 
Down to the infe£l worm and creepifi^ ant j 
From th' eagle, fovereign of the iky. 
To each inferior feathcr'd brood $ 
From crowns and purple majefty 
To humble ihepherds on the plains. 
His hand unfeen divides to all their food. 
And the whole world of life fuliains* 

3 NV K\ 
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vr. 

At one wide view his eye fiirveys 

His works, in every diftant clime ; 

He (hifts the feafons, months, and days. 

The fhort-Iiv'd offspring of revolving time j 
By turns they die, by turns are bora j 
Now chearful Spring the circle leads. 
And (Irows with flowers the imiling meads f 

Gay Summer next, whom rufTet robes adorn. 
And waving fields of yellow corn ; 
Then Autumn, who with lavifli (lores the lap of 
Nature fpreads i 

Decrepit Winter, laggard in the dance, 
(Like feeble age oppreft with pain) 
A heavy feafon does maintain. 
With driving fnows and winds and rain j 
Till fpring, recruited to advance. 
The various year roils round again. 

VIII. • 

But who, thou preat AdorM ! who can withiland 
The terrors of thy lifted hand. 
When, long provok'd, thy wrath awakes. 
And confcious Nature to her center (hakes > 

RaisM by thy voice, the thunder flies, 
Hurling pale fear and wild confufion round. 
How dreadful is th* inimitable found. 
The (hock of earth and feas, and labour of the ikies !. 

Then 
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Then where 's Ambition's haughty crcft ? 

Where the gay head of wanton Pride ? 
See ! tyrants fall, and wifli the opening ground 

Would take them quick to (hades of reft. 

And in their common parent's breaft 
From thee their bury'd forms for ever hide } 
In fain— for all the elements confpire. 

The (hatter 'd earth, the rufhing fea, 

Tempeftuous air, and raging fire. 
To puni(h vile mankind, and (ight for thee j 
Nor Peath itfelf can intercept the blow, 
Eternal is the guilt, and without end the woe. 

VIII. 
O Cyrus! Alexander! Julius! all 
Ye mighty lords that ever rul'd this ball I 
Once gods of earth, the living deftinies 

That made a hundred nations bow ! 

Where 's your extent of empire now ! 
Say where preferv'd your phantom glory lies ? 

Can brafs the fleeting thing fecure ? 

En(hrinM in temples does it ftay ? 
Or in huge amphitheatres en4ure 
The rage of rolling Time, and fcorn decay ? 
Ah no ? the mouldering monuments of Fame 

Your vain deluded hopes betray. 
Nor (liew th' ambitious founder's name, 
Mix'd with yourfelves in the fame raafs of clay. 

O IX. Pro. 
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IX. 

Prdceed, my Mufe ! Time's wafting thread pur: 
And fee at laft th' unravePd clue. 

When cities fink, and kingdoms are.no more. 

And weary nature (hall her work give o'er. 
Behold th' Almighty Judge on high I 
See in his hand the book of fate I 
Myriads of fpirits fill the Iky 
T' attend, with dread folemnity. 

The world's laft fcene, and time's concluding da 

The feeble race of ftiort-liv'd Vanity 
And fickly Pomp at once fliall die ;. 

Foul Guilt to midnight caves will flirink away> 
. Look back, and tremble in her flight, 
And curfe at Heaven's purfuing light. 

Surrounded with the vengeance of that day. 

How will you then, ye impious, 'fcape your do 
Self-judg'd, abandon'd, overcome? 
Your clouds of painted blifs fhall melt before ) 
fight. 

Yet fliall you not the giddy chace refrain. 
Nor hope more folid blifs t' obtain. 

Nor once repeat the joys you knew before 5 

But figh, a long eternity of pain, 
Toft in an ocean of defire, yet never find a fliore. 

X. 
But fee wher« the mild Sovereign fits prepar'd 
His better fubjefts to reward ! 
Where am I now ! what power divine 
Tranfports me ! what immortal fplendors (hine ! 

Ton 
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* Torrents of glory that opprefs the fight ! 

What joys, coeleftial king ! thy throne furrourfd I 
* . The fun, who, with thy borrow'd beams fo bright, 
• Sees not his peer in all the ftarry round. 
Would here diminifhM fade away. 
Like his pale fifter of the night, 
' When (he refigns her delegated light; 
Loft in the biaze of day. 
Here wonder only can take place ;— 
Then, Mufe, th' adventurous flight forbear f 
Thefe myftic fcenes thpu canft no farther trace j 
Hope may fome boundlefs future bllfs embrace, 
B^t what, or when, or how, or where, 
. Are mazes all, which Fancy runs in vain ; 
Nqr can the narrow cells of human brain 
The vaft immeafurable thought contain* 



T O 

MR, ADDISON, 

ON HIS 
TRAGEDY OF CATO. 



THOUGH Cato flilnes in Virgil's epic fong, 
Prefcribing laws among th' Elyfian throng 5 
Though Liican'6 ver(c, exalted by his name, 
O'er gods themfclves has^rais'd the hero's fame ; 

O z TVa 
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The Roman ftage did ne'er his image fee. 
Drawn at full length 3 a taik refervM for thee. 
By thee we view the finiih'd figure rife, 
And awful march before our ravifliM eyes ; 
We hear his voice, afTerting virtue's caufc j 
His fate renew'^d our deep attention draws, 
Excites by turns our various hopes and fears. 
And all the patriot in thy fcene appears. 

On Tyber's bank thy thought was firft infpirMJ 
^Twas there, to fome indulgent grove retired, 
Rome's ancient fortunes rolling in thy mind. 
Thy happy Mufe this manly work dcfign'd : 
Or in a dream thou faw'ft Rome's genius ftand,] 
And, leading Cato in his facred hand, 
Point out th' immortal fubje6l of thy lays. 
And aik this labour to record his praife. 

'Tis done — the hero lives, and charms our igKl? 
While nobler morals grace the Britifh ftage. <v\*<f 
Great Shakefpeare^s ghoft, the folemn drain to hMT* 
(Methinks I fee the laureled fliade appear !) ^ V: 
Will hover o'er the fcene, and wondering vi«r 
His favourite Brutus rival'd thus by you. 
Such Roman greatnefs in each a6lion ihines. 
Such Roman eloquence adorns your lines, "■ i 
That fure the Sibyls books this year foretold j 
And in feme myftic leaf was found inrolPd,. 

* Rome, turn thy mournful eyes from Africk^fihore, 

* Nor in her fands thy Cato's tomb explore !. ■ 

; « When 
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(Then thrice fix hundred times the circling fun 
[is annual race /hall through the zodiack run, 
m ifle remote his monument ihall rear, 
k.nd every generous Briton pay a tbar.* 



DVICE TO MR. POPE, 

ON HIS INTENDED TRANSLATION OF 

OMER'S ILIAD, 1714, 

THOU, who, with a happy genius bom, 
I Canft tuneful verfc in flowing numbers turn, 
iM on thy Windlbr's plains with early bays, 
krly wife, nor trull to barren praife. 
[was the bard that fung Achilles' rage, 
ng, and begg'd, and cursM th' ungiving age j. 
i|tain his traudated fong would hear, 
|||ake the gold — then charm the liftening ear, 
Ihill thy father Homer fmile to fee 
tjMlnfion paid-^though late, and paid to thee.. 
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r O t H £ ^;, 

MEMORY OF MR, MILTON. . 

Homer'^ Defcription of Himfelf, under the CharadUf 

of Demodochus the Mufiiian, at the ftadH 

of King Alcinoiis. 

FROM THE EIGHTH BOOK OF THE GDrsSES. 



TH E Mufe with tranfpGrt lov'd him j yet, to fiU 
His various lot, ihe blended good with ill s 
DepriTM him of his eyee^, but did impart 
The heavenly gift of fong, and all the tuneful art. 



T O 

A • L A D Y, 

WITH THE 

TRAGEDY OF CATO. 

TW O fhining maids this happy work difplays $ 
Each moves our rapture, both divide our praife : 
In Marcia, we her godlike father trace ; 
While Lucia triumphs with each fofter grace. 
One ftrikes with awe, and one gives chafte delight $ 
That bright as lightning, this ferenc as light. 

3 y«t 
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Yet by the Mufe the (hadowM forms were wrought. 
And both are creatures of the Poet's thought. 

In her that animates thefe lines, we view 
The wonder greater^ the defcription true j 
Each living virtue, every grace combined. 
And Marcia's worth with Lucia*s fweetnefs joinM. 

Had he been born ailJy'd to Cato'a name ^ 
Numidia's prince had felt a real flanip ; 
And, pouring his rcfiitfefs troops from far, 
With bolder deeds bad turn-'d tlie doubtful war 5 
Caefar had fled before his conqwering arms. 
And Koman Mure».rung her beauty's cluirtns. 



FRAGMENT. 



PROMISCUOUS crouds to worthlcfs riches Born, 
Thy pencil paints* 'tis tnie, yet paints with fcorn* 
Sometimes the fool, by nature left half-made, 
Mov'd by fome happy inftinfl afks thy aid. 
To give his fade to reafon fome pretence, 
And raife his looks with fupplemental f&ufe» 
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SERENATA, 
FOR TWO VOICES. 

ON THE 

MARRIAGE 

OF THE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE 

THE 

LORD COBHAM to Mrs. ANNE HALSEY. 

DUETTO. 

WA K E th' harmonious voice and flring. 
Love and Hymen's triumph fing. 
Sounds with fecrct charms combining. 
In melodious union joining, 
Beft the wondrous joys can tell. 
That in hearts united dwell. 

RECITATIVE. 

FIRST VOICE. 

To young Viftoria's happy fame, 
Well may the Arts a trophy i^ife, 
Mufick grows fweeter in her praife. 
And, own'd by her, with rapture fpeaks her name, 

T 
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To touch the brave Oleander's hearty 
The Graces all in her confpire ; 
Love arms her with his fureft dart, 
Apollo with his lyre. 

AIR. 

The liftening Mufcs;, all around her, 
Think 'tis Phoebus* ftrains they hear : 

And Cupid, drawing near to wound her. 
Drops his bow, and (bmds to hear. 

RECITATIVE. 

SECOND VOICE. 

While crowds of rivals, with defpair. 
Silent admire, or vainly court the fair. 
Behold the happy conqueft of her eyes, 

A hero is the glorious prize ! 
In courts, in camps, through diftant i-ealms re- 
nowned, 

Cleander comes — Vi£loria, fee, 

He comes, with Britifli honour crowned i 

Love leads his eager fteps to thee. 

AIR. 
In tender fighs he filence breaks. 

The fair his flame approves. 
ConfentJng bluflies warm her cheeks. 

She fmiics,— -flic yields, — Ihe loves. 

R E. 



»M HUGHE S*S POEMS. 
'RECITATlVEr 

FIRST VOICE. 

Now Hymen at the' altar (lands. 
And while he joins their faithful handf. 
Behold ! by ardent vows drawn down. 
Immortal Coocard, heavenly bright. 
Array *d in robes of pureft light, 
Defcends, th' aufpicious rites to crown* 
Her golden harp the goddefs brings 3 
Its magic found 
Commands a fuddcn filence all around, 
And itrains prophetic thus attune the firings. 



1 Voice. 
a Voice. 

I and 2* 



Both. 



DUETTO. 

The fwain his nymph poffefling, 
The nymph her fwain care/Ting, 
r Shall ftill improve the blefling. 
( For ever kind and true. 
r While rolling years are flying, 
J Love, Hymen's lamp fnpplying, 
I With fuel never dying, 
L Shall ftill the flame renew. 



H 0- 
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H O R A T I U S, 

IN LIBRO PRIMO EPISTOLARUM. 

Dimidium fa£li, qui coepit, habet. Sapero audcs. 
Incipe. Vivendi qui TtRe prorogat horam, 
Rufticus expert dum defluat aronis : at ille 
Labitur & labetur in omne volubilis wum. 

TRANSLATED. 

^ 0-M OR ROW' cheats us all. Why doft thou 

<Vnd leave undone what ihould be done to-day i 
Begin — the prcfent minute 's in thy power j 
But ftill t' adjourn, and wait a fitter hour, 
[s like the clown, who at fome river'^s (ide 
£xpefting (lands, in hopes the running tide 
W^ill all ere long be paft— Fool ! not to know, 
[t ftill has fluw'd the fame, and will for ever flow* 
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O N A 

C O L LA R 

PRESENTED FOR 

HAPPY GILL. 1712. 

THOU little favourite of the fair I 
When thou thefc golden bands fliall wear» 
The hand that binds them foftly kifs. 
With confcious joy, and own thy blifs. 
Proud of his chain, who would not be 
A (lavej to gain her fmiles, like thee ? 

THE 

CHARACTER 

OF THE 

LADY HENRIETTA CAVENDISH 
HOLLES*. 1712-1S. 

SUCH early wifdom, fdth a lovely face, 
Such modeft greatnefs, fuch attra£live grace ; 
Wit, beauty, goodnefs, chaiity, and truth. 
The riper fenfe of age, the bloom of youth! 

• This Lady, alfo celebrated by Mr. Prior in a 
beautiful ode, called " Colln's Miftake," was af- 
terwards married to Edward Earl of Oxford, and was 
mother of the prefent Dutchefs Dowager of Portland. 

Whence 



CHARACTER. aos 

Vhencc is it, that in one fair piece we find 
rhefe various beauties of the female kind ? 
lure but in one fuch different charms agree, 
Vnd Henrietta is that phoenix- fhe. 



TRUTH, HONOUR, HONESTY, 

T H B 

MOTTO CHOSEN BY THE RIGHT HON. 

THE 

LADY HENRIETTA CAVENDISH HOLLES. 



IN thee, bright maid, though all the virtues fliine. 
With rival beams, and every grace is thine. 
Vet three, diftinguifh'd by thy caily voice, 
£xcite our praife, and well defcrve thy choice. 

Immortal Truth in Heaven itfelf difplays 
Her charms celeftial born, and pureft rays. 
Which thence in flreams, like golden funfhine, flow, 
A.nd (hed their light on minds like yours below. 

Fair Honour, next in beauty and in grace, 
Shines in her turn, and claims the fccond place: 
She fills the well-born foul with noble fires, 
And generous thoughts and godlike a£ls infpires. 

Then 
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Then UontAy, with native air, £ucottds. 
Plain is her look, tuiart£ui ive her dcede $ 
And, juil alike to friends and foes, flie draws 
The bounds of right and vftofig, nor errs fi»n equal 
laws. 

^rom Heaven thas fcale o£ Tirtues thus defcends 
By juft degrees, and thy full choice defends. 
So when, in vifionary trains, by night 
Attending angcb hlefs'd good Jacob's iight. 
The myftic ladder thus appeared to rife, 
Its foot on earth, its fwnmit in the fkies. 



H Y M N. 

SUNGBY THE 
CHILDREN OF CHRIST'S HOSPITAL, 

AT THE ENTRY OF 

KING GEORGE 

INTO LONDON, 1714. 
I. 

TjEAR US, OGod, this joyful day ! 
-*• A Whole nations join their voice. 
To Thee united thanks to pay. 
And in thy ftrength rejoice. 

II. For 



H Y M v. u>f 

II. 
For led hy thee, O King of Kings J 

Our Sovereign George we fee j 
Thy hand the Royal blelTing brings. 

He com^s, he reigns, by thee I 

III. 

Plenteous of grace, pour from above 

.Thyfavotifl on his he^iif 
Truth, Mercy, Righteoufnefs, and Love^ 

^s guards around Kim fpread. 

VI. 

With length of days, and glory crowii'd^ 

With wealth and f^r.increaic. 
Let him abroad be far renown'd, 

Still bleft at home whh peace* 
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A MONUMEMTAJL 

ODE. 

TO THE MEMORY OF 

MRS. ELIZABETH HUGHES, 

LATE 

WIFE OF EDWARD HUGHES, ESQ^ 

O F 

HBRTINGFORDBURY IK THE COUNTY OF 

HERTFORD, 

AND DAUGHTER OF RICHARD HARRISON, ES<^ 
OF BALLS IN THE SAME COUNTY. 

OBIT l-S NOV. MDCCXIV^ 
I. 

SE E ! how thofe dropping monuments decay I 
Frail manfions of the filent dead, 
Whofc fouls to uncorrupting regions fled, 
With a wife fcorn their mouldering duft furvcy. 
Their tombs are raisM from duft as well as they 5 
For fee ! to duft they both return. 
And Time confumes alike the afhes and the urn. 

ir. 

We a(k the fculptor's art in vain 
To make us for a fpace ourfelves furvive j 
In Parian ftone wc proudly breathe again. 

Or feem in figur'd brafs to live. 

I Yet 
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Yet ftone and brafs our hopes betray, 
ge ftcals the mimic forms and characters away. 
In vain, O Egypr, to ihe wondering fkies 
With giant pride thy pyramids arife 5 
Whate"'er their vaft and gloomy valts contain. 
No names diftinft of their great dread remain, 
eneatli the maf$ confus'd, in heaps thy monarchs lie. 
Unknown, and blended in mortality. 

III. 
To death our felves and all our works wc owe. 

But is there nought, O Mufe, can favc 
Our memories from darknefs and the grave. 

And fome fliort ^fier-iife beilow ? 

That ta(k is mine, the Mufe replies. 

And hark ! (he tunes the facred lyre ! 
Verfe is the laft of human works that dies. 

When virtue docs the fong infpire. 
IV. 
Then look, Eliza, happy faint, look down ! 

Paufe from immortal joys awhile 

To hear, and gracious with a fmile 

The dedicated numbers own ; 

Say how in thy life's fcanty fpace. 

So (hort a fpace, fo wondrous bright, 
iright as a fummer's day, (liort as a fummer^s night, 
Could^ft thou find room for every crouded grace ? 

As if thy thrifty foul foreknew. 

Like a wife envoy, Heaven's intent 

Soon to recall whom it had fent. 
And all its talk refolv'd at once to do, 

P Ci\- 
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Or wcrt thou but a travelJer below. 
That hither didft awhile repair. 

Curious our culloms and our Jaws to know ? 
And, fickening in our grofler air. 
And tir'd of vain repeated fights. 
Our foolifli cares, our falfe delights. 
Back to thy native feats would' ft go ? 

Oh ! fince to us thou wilt no more return. 
Permit thy friends, the faithful few 
Who beft thy numerous virtues knew, 
Themfelves, not thee to mourn. 

Now, penfive Mufe, enlarge thy flight ! 
(By turns the penfive Mufes love 
The hilly heights and fhady grove) 
Bcholil where, fvvelling to the fight. 
Balls, a fair ftrii<5lure, graceful ftands ! 
And from yon verdant rifing brow 
Sees Heitford's ancient town, and lands 

Where Nature's hand in flow meanders leads 
The Lee's clear flream its courfe to flow 
Through flowery vales, and moiften'd meads. 

And far around in beauteous profpefts fpreads 
Her map of plenty all below. 

'Twas here — ancKfacred be the fpot of earth ! 
Eliza's foul, born firft above, 
Defcended to an humbler birth. 
And with a mortal's frailties ftrove. 

So, 
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So, on feme towering peak that meets the Iky, 

When mi (live ferapbs downward fly. 

They ftop, and for awhile alight. 

Put off their rays coeleftial -bright, 
hen take fome milder form familiar to our eye. 

VI. 

Swiftly her infant virtues grew : 
Water'd by Heaven's peculiar care 
Her morning bloom was doubly fair. 
Like fummer's ciay- break, when we fee 
The frefh-dropM ftores of lofy dew, 
( Tranfparent btautics of the dawn) 
Spread o'er the grafs their cobweb-lawn. 
Or hang moift pearls on every tree. 
Pleased with the lovely fight awhile 
Her friends behold, nnd joyful fmile. 
Nor think the fun's exhaling ray 
Will change the fccne ere noon of day, 
>ry up the gliltering drops, and draw thofe dews away. 

vir. 

Yet firft, to fill her orb of life, 

Behold, in each relation dear, 
The pious faint, the duteous child appear. 
The tender iiliei', and the faiih-ul wife. 
Alas ! but mud one circlet of the jear 

Unite in b!ifs, in grief divide 

The dcftin'd bridegroom and the bride ? 

Stop, generous youth, the gathering tear. 

That as you read thefe lines or hear 

P 2 Perlir.Tjs. 
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Perhaps may ftart, and feem to fay^ 
That (hort-liv'd year was but a day ! 
Forbear — nor fruitlefs forrowings now employ^ 
Think flie was lent awhile, not given, 
(Such was th' appointed will of Heaven) 
Then grateful call that year an age of virtuous joy. 



A N 

ALLUSIONTO HORACE. 

BOOK I. ODE XXII. 

PRINTED AT THE BREAKING OUT OF THE 
REBELLION IN THE YEAR. I715. 

Til C man that loves his king and nation. 
And fluins each vile airociation. 
That trulls his honed deeds i' th' light. 
Nor meets in dark cabals, by night, 
With fools, who, after much debate. 
Get themfelves hang'd, and fave the ftate. 
Needs not his hall with weapons ftore ; 
Nor dreads each rapping at his door 5 
Nor fculks, in fear of being known. 
Or hides his guilt in parfon's gown 5 
Nor wants, to guard his generous he.irt, 
The poniard or the poifon'd dart 5 

And, 
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And, but for ornamtnt and pride, 
A fword of lath might crofs liis iide. 

If o'er St. James's park he ftray, 
He ftops not, paufing in his way j 
Nof pulls his hat down o'er his face. 
Nor ftarts, looks back, and mends his pace : 
Or if he ramble to the Tower, 
He knows no crinxe^ and dreads no power. 
But thence returning, fr^ e a-; wind. 
Smiles at the bars he left behind. 
Thus, as I loitered t' other day, 
Humming — O every month was May — 
And, thoughtlefs how my time I fquander'd, 
From Whitehall, through the Cockpit wandcr'd, 
A meflenger with fiirly eye, 
Viewed me quite round, and yet pafs'd by. 
No (harper look or rougher mien 
In Scottiih highlands e'er were Teen ; 
Nor ale and brandy ever bred 
More pimpled cheeks, or nofe more red j 
And yet, with both hands in my breall, 
Carelefs I walk'd, nor ftiunn'd the beail. 

Place me among a hundred fpies. 
Let all the room be ears and eyes ; 
Or fearch my pocket-books and papers, • 
No word or line (hall give me vapours. 
Semi me to Whtgs as true and hearty, 
As ever pity'd poor Maccarty ; 

P 3 Let 
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Let Townfend, Sunderland, be there. 

Or Robin Walpole in the chair. 

Or fend me to a club of Tories, 

That damn and curfe at Marlborogh's glories, 

And drink — but fure none fuch there are !— 

The Devil, the Pope, and rebel Mar j 

Yet ftill my loyalty I'll boaft. 

King George (hall ever be my toaft j 

Unbrib'd his glorious caufe I'll own. 

And fcarlefs fcorn each traitor's frown. 



APOLLO 



APOLLO AND DAPHNE. 



M A S CL U E. 



SET TO MUSICK BY DR. PEPUSCH. 



AND PERFORMED AT THE 



THEATRE-ROYAIr IN DRURY-LANE. 



*• Protinus alter amat, fugit altera nomen amantis." 

Ovid. 



DRAMATIS PERSbNiE. 

APOLLO, Mrs. Margarita. 

DAPHNE, Mrs. Barbier. 

PENEUS, Mr. Turner. 

DORIS, Mrs. Willis. 

SCENE, THE VALLEY ofTEMPE, 
IN THESSALY. 
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APOLLO AND DAPHNE. 



The First SCENE is a River. 

Pnneus, a River-God, appears on a bed of nifhes, 
leaning on his urn. He rifes and comes forward, 
his head crowned with rufiies and flowers, a reed 
in his hand. 

PENEUS. 

HO W long muft Peneus chide in vain. 
His daughter's coynefs and difdain ? 

Through Tempe's pleafant vales and bowers 

As my full urn its current pours. 

In every plain, from every grove, 

I hear the fighs of flighted love ? 
And on my rufliy banks the Sylvans cry 

Why ever cruel. Daphne, why ? 

But fee (lie comes, the beauteous caufe ; 

Daphne, m) juft commands attend. 

Hear me, thy father and thy friend^ 
And yield at laft to Love and Hymen^s laws. 

DAPHNE. 

O Peneu?, urge this cruel fuit no more. 
Have I not to Diana fwore ? 

Behold 
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Behold again to her I bow. 

Devoted ever to remain 

A virgin of her fpotlels train. 

Hear, Cynthia, and confirm my vow. 

How happy are we, 

How airy, how free. 
That rove through the woods and tbie plains ! 

In vain the blind boy 

Our hearts would decoy. 
We fcoi'n all his joys and his pains. 

[Exit Daphne. 

P E N E U S. 

Rafh maid, return 

What haft thou fworn ? 
Witli thee (hall Peneus' race expire ? 
Then hear once more thy flighted fire. 
And know, thy f;ital vow draws down 
The GUI fe of Heaven, a father's frown, . 
And fure deftru6lion waits thy fcorn. 

Feeble Cupid! vain deceiver ! 
What avails thy boafted quiver ? 
Where are all thy conquering arts ? 

They that fly thee 

May defy thee ; 

They v/ho tear thee 

And revere thee 
Ever meet thy kecneft darts, [Exit Peneus. 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes to a Foreft. 

Apollo enters with his bow and arrows, as hSiving 
newly flain the Python. 

APOLLO. 
'Tis done— the monfter Python, flain 
By Phoebus' (hafts, lies hre^hlcfs on the plain. 
Yet why with conqueft am I thus adornM > 
Alas ! I feel a mortal's pain, 
Conquer'd by Love, whom once I fcorn'd. 
O Daphne ! till thy fmiles I can obtain. 
No more thefe marks of triumph let me bear; 

But thus a fliepherd's femblance wear, 
Till bleft by thee I grow a god again. 

[Throws away his bow and arrows, and takes 
up a flieep-hook. 

See — She appears ; how wondrous fair ! 
Hail, goddefs of thefe verdant groves ! 

DAPHNE. 
What art thou, or from whence ? 

APOLLO. 

A fwain that loves* 

DAPHNE. 

Thy unavailing court/hip fpare. 
Doft thou not daily hear the fhepherds cry 
Why ever cruel, Daphne, why ?— • 
Go— with the reft deipair. 
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APOLLO. 

No, Ut the reft defpair^ while I 
DlftinguifliMy triumph in the joy. 

Fair blooming creature! 
Each tender feature 
Speaks thee hf nature 

For love defign*d. 
Then fmile conrenting, 
I*oft time repenting. 
Let ibft relenting 

Now fliew thee kind. 

DAPHNE. 
Canft thou the mountain tiger bind. 
Or ftop the floods, or fix the wind ? 
Do this — then Daphne will perhaps be kind. 

APOLLO. 
Ev^n tigers Love's foft laws obey ; 
Art thou more favage far than they ? 
Look all around thee, and above I 
Love lights the (kies, and paints the meads ; 

Its genial flame 
Through Heav'n and Earth and Ocean fpreads 5 
Thou artthyfelf the happieft child of Love, 
Do not thy birth difdaim. 

DAPH 
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DAPHNE. 
Though fair at Phcebus thou fliould'ft fcem. 
And were thy words foft as his lyre, 
They could not move me to defire; 
Wake, fhepherd, from ihy dream* 

Ceafe to footh thy fruitlefs pain j 
Why for frowns wilt thou be fuing? 

Ceafe to languifh and complain. 
'Tis to feck thy own undoing, 

Still to love,' and love in vain. 
APOLLO. 
In her foft cheeks and beauteous eyes. 
What new enchanting graces rife ! [Afide^ 

DUETTO for Apollo and Daphne. 

.POL. No more deny me, 
O ceafe to fly me 
Your faithful fv^in. 
'APH. No longer try me. 
For ever fly me, 
Defpairing fwain. 
Ipol. Yet hear me. 
)aph. Forbear me. 
^POL. Let fighs imploring. 
And looks adoring. 
Still fpeak my pain. 
)aph. Your f»ghs imploring. 
And looks adoring, 
But move difdain. [Exit Daphne. 

APO\^ 
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APOLLO. 

She's gone— nor knows from whom fhe flies. 

Miftaken coynefs ! falfe difdain ! 

Phoebus (lie prais'd, but fcorns the fwain— 

Then, breaking from this dark difguiicy 

When Phoebus what he is (hall fcem, 

My glittering rays and melting lyre. 

At laft (hall warm thee to defire, 

And wake thee. Daphne, from thy dream. 

Where Cupid's bow is failing. 
Ambition's charms prevailing, 
' Shall triumph o'er the fair. 
The nymph that Love deipifes, 
Some fecret paflion piizes, 

That ftill forbids defpair. [Exit Apollo. 

Enter DAPHNE and DORIS. 

DAPHNE. 
Doris, why this trifling tale? 

DORI S. 
Tliat good advice may once prevail 5 
Sare one — nor all your lovers lol'e 
Alas! that I, poor I might gain 
What you each day ref uie ! 
DAPHNE. 
Take all, and eafe me of the pain. 

DORIS. 
I would— but ah ! 'twere now in vain. 

When 
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' When I was a maiden of twenty. 
And my charms and my lovers were plenty. 

Ah I why did I ever fay no ? 
Now the fwains, though I court them, all fly me, 
I figh, but no lover comes nigh me 5 

Ye virgins, be warn'd by my woe I 

Ah ! why did I ever fay no ? 

DAPHNE. 
Poor Doris ! dry thy weeping eyes 5 
Doft thou repent thou once wert wife ? 

Tender hearts to every pafllon 

Still their freedom would betray. 
But how calm is inclination, 

When- our rcafon bears the fway ; 

Swains themfelves, while they purfue us. 

Often teach us to deny. 
While we fly, they fondly wooe us j 

If we grow too fond, they fly. 

DORIS. 

Yet might I fee one courting fwain, 
Though but to flight him once again f— 
But come — I'll amorous thoughts give o'er. 

DAPHNE. 

'Tis well ! to leave them at threefcore. 

Hafte then, and at th' appointed place. 

See if the nymphs expe6l rae for the chace. 

[Exit Doris. 
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[A fymphony of inftruraents is heard, whilft 
Apollo defcends in the chariot of the fun ; a 
crown of rays about his head, and his lyre 
in his hand. - 

DAPHNE. 

What founds coeleftial ftrike my ear !' 
Why does the golden fource of light 
Pour out new day ? — how wondrous bright ! 
Some god defcends to human fight ; 
I'm charmed, yet aw'd with fear. 

APOLLO. 

Daphne on Phoebus fix thy eye. 
With meaner fliapes deceiv'd no more ! 
Know, I thy beauteous form adore : 
Wilt thou a god, a god that loves thee, fly ? 

[Apollo ftrikes his lyre, and Daphne turns back 
as furprized at the found.. 

Fairefl: mortal ! (lay and hear. 
Turn thee, leave thy trembling fear! 
Cannot Love with Mufick join*d 
Touch thy unrelenting mind ? 
Faireft mortal ! ftay and hear. 
Turn thee, leave thy trembling fear. 

Hark how the river-thores prolong 
My foft complaints, and murmur to my fong ! 

Thy 
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Thy father Peneus feels my pain j 
See ! how his ofiers gently bow, 
And feem my fecret foul to know— - 

Daph. afide.] Alas ! my raih, my fatal vow I 
Apol. Wilt thou alone unmovM remain ? 

[As Daphne is going out, (he ftops, and fings 
the following air, 

DAPHNE. 

Shall I return ?— or no ?— . 
Charms yet unknown furround me ; 
Yet, Love, thou ne'er (halt wound me, 

Mo more alarm my brea(t. 

Then let me haitc to go— 

Ah no, my heart replies 

In tender heaving fighs.— 

Yc powers reftore my re(i. 



Apol. 
Daph. 



Apol. 
Daph. 
Apol. 
Daph. 
Apol. 



do not go — 
Doft thou not know, 
I'm of Diana*s train ? 
Thy love forbear— 
Thy fcorn forbfear— 

1 muH not hear 5 
O (lay and hear 3 
Thy love 1.^ 
Thy flight J 



vain. 



[Exit Daphne purfued by Apollo, 



^C^U^ 
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SCENE changes to the river. 
Re-enter Daphne looking back as affrighted, 

DAPHNE. 
He comes— the fwift purfuer comes— O where 
Shall I efcape his piercing fight. 
Where hide me from the God of Light ? 
Ah I 'tis in vain— he's here. 

[Daphne runs to the fide of theriver, and> as 
ihe fings the following air, is transformed into 
a laurel-tree. 

Father Peneus I hear me, aid me ! 
Let feme fudden change invade me. 

Fix me rooted on thy fliore. 
Ceafe, Apollo, to perfuade me, 

I am Daphne now no more— 

[Apollo enters at the latter end of the air| 
and is met by Peneus. 

APOLLO. 

O fatal flight !— O curft difdain ! 
O Peneus, how (hall we our lofs deplore ? 

But fee ! 
The trembling branches yet her ihape retain ( 
Though Daphne lives a nymph no more. 
She lives, fair verdant plant, in thee ; 
Henceforth be thou Apollo's tree. 
And hear what honours to thy leaves remain. 

No 



APOLLO AND DAPHNE. tiy 

No thunder e'er (hall blaft thy boughs, 

Preferv'd to grace Apollo's brows. 

Kings, vi6lor8y poets, to adorn $ 
Oft in Britannia's ifle thy profperous green 
Shall on the heads of her great chiefs be feen. 
And by a NaiTau, and a George, be worn. 

PENEUS. 
Still Peneus, with a father's care. 
Shall feed thee from his flowing urn 
With verdure ever frefli and fair. 
Nor this thy deftin'd change fhall mourn. 

- C H O R U S, or Duetto of Apollo and Pencuf. 

Nature alone can love infpire. 

Art is vain to move defire. 
If nature once the fair incline. 
To their own paffion they refign. 
Nature alone can love infpire. 

Art is vain to move defire. 
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ODE 

FOR THE 

BI?ITH DAY OF HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE 

PRINCESS OT WALES, 

ST. DAVID'S DAY, THE FIRST OF MARCH, 1715-15. 

SETTO MUSICKBYDR. PEPUSCH. 

And performed at the Anniveifary Meeting of the 
Society of Ancient Britons, eftabliflied in 
Honour of Her Royal Highnefs^s Birth-Day, and 
of the Principality of Wales. 

*« Salve laeta dies ! meliorquc revcrtcre femper, 
** A populo rerum digna potente coli !'* Ovid, 
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ODE 

FOR 

TWO VOICES.. 

Firft Voice, FAME. 

Second Voice, CAMBRIA, or the Principality 
of WALES. 

Both voices, with a trumpet. 

JL . O joy, to triumphs, dedicate the day ! 

CAMBRIA. . 
Rife, goddefs of immortal fame. 
And, with thy trumpet's fwelh'ng found. 
To all Britannia's realms around. 
The double feftival proclaim. 

FAME. 
The goddefs of immortal fame 
Shall, with her trumpet's fwelling found. 
To all Britannia's realms around. 
The double feftival proclaim. 

BOTH VOICES. 
)'er Cambria's diftant hills let the loud notes rebound 1 
lach Britifh foul be rais'd, and every eye be gay I 
To joy, to triumphs, dedicate the day. 

0^4 FAME. 
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FAME. 

Hail, Cambria ! long to Fame well known ! 

Thy patron- faint looks fmiling down. 
Well plcas'd to fee. 

This day, prolific of renown, ' 

IncreasM in honours to himfelf, and thee j 
See Carol ina*% natal ftar arife. 
And with new beams adorn thy azure ikies ! 
Though on her virtues I /hould ever dwell. 
Fame cannot all her numerous virtues tell. 
Briglu in herfelf, and in her offspring bright. 
On Britain's throne (he cafts difFufive light ; 

Detraction from her prefence flies j 
And, whih promifcuous crouds in rapture gAzt^ 

Ev'n tongues difloyal learn her praife. 
And murmuring Envy fees her fmile, and dies. 

Happy morn ! fuch gifts beftowing ! 
Brita'n'f joy from thee are (lowing; 

Ever thu*? aufp'cious fliine ! 
Happy ifle I fuch gifts pofTefllng ! 
Britain, ever own the blefTmg t 

Carolina's charms are thine. 

CAMBRIA. 
Nor yet, O Fame, doft thou difplay 

All the triumphs of this day 5 
More wonders yet arife to fight ; 
See '. o'er thefe rites what mighty power prefides i 
Behold, to thee his early (leps he guides; 
What njble ardou, does kh ibul excite ! 

H . :e- 
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Henceforth, when to the liftenlng univerfe 
Thou number*ft o'er my princes of renown^ 

The fecond hope of Britain's crown, 
When my great Edward's deeds thou flialt rchearfe, 

And tell of Crefly's well-fought plain. 

Thy golden trumpet found again I 
The brave Augullus fliall renew thy ftrain, 
And Oudenarda's fight immortalize the verfe. 

AIR with a harp. 

Heavenly Mufes ! tune your lyres. 

Far refounding} 
Grace the hero's glorious name. 
See ! the fong new life infpires 1 
Every breaft, with joy abounding. 
Seems to ihare the Hero's flame. 

FAME. 

O thou, with every virtue crown'd, 
Britannia's father, and her king renowri'd ! 

Thus in thy offspring greatly bleft". 

While through th' extended royal line 
Thou feed thy propagated luftre fhine. 

What fecret raptures fill thy bread ! 

So fmiles Apollo, doubly gay. 

When in the diamond, with full blazc^ 

He views his own paternal rays. 

And all his bright refle6led day. 

CAM- 
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CAMBRIA, 
Hail fource of bleiTings to our ifle ! 
While gloomy clouds (hall take their flighty 
Shot through by thy vidlorious light. 
Propitious ever on thy Britons fmile I 

BOTH VOICES. 
To joy, to triumphs, dedicate the day. 

CAMBRIA, 

Rife, goddefs of immortal fame, 
_ And, with thy trumpet^s fwelling founds 
To all Britannia's realms around, 
The double feftival proclaim. 

FAME. 

The goddefs of immortal fame 
Shall, with her trumpet's fwelling found. 
To all Britannia's realms around. 
The double feftival proclaim. 

BOTH VOICES. 
O'^r Cambria's diftant hills let the loud notes rebound! 
Each Britiih foul be raisM, and every eye be gay ! 
To joy, to triumphs, dedicate the day. 



EX^ 
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EXTRACT OFA LETTER 

FROM 

MR. HUGHES 

TO THE 

LORD CHANCELLOR COWPER, 



— ** 'T^ HIS little Poem was writ by the acci- 
-■• " dent of having Horace for my com- 
*' panion in a confinement by ficknefs, and fancying 
** I had difcovered a new fenfe of one of his odes, for 
*' which I have found your lordfhip^s great indulgence 
** and partiality to me^ the beft expofition. * 

'< Perhaps we never read with that attention, as 
*^ when we think we have found fomething applicable 
« to ourfelves. I am now grown fond enough of this 
** fenfe to believe it the true one, and have drawn two 
** or three learned friends (to whom I have mentioned 
** it) into my opinion. 

** The Ode, your lc*dfliip will fee. Is that jn which 
** Horace feigns himfelf turned into a fwan. It pafles 
*' (for aught I know univerfally) for a compliment on 
** himfelf, and a mere enthufiaftick rant of the poet 
** in his own praife, like his exegi monumentum, 
" &c. I confefs I had often flighily read it in that 

" view. 
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*' View, and have found every one I have lately a(ked, 
** deceived by the fame opinion, which I cannot but 
*.* think Spoils the cde, and finks it to nothing; I had 
*' almoft faid, turns the fwan into a goofe. 

" The Grammarians feem to have fallen into this 
" miftake, by wholly overlooking the reafon of his 
«* rapture, viz. its being addrefltd to Maecenas; and 
** have prefaced i: with this, and the like general in- 
** fcr-prions — Vaticinatur carminum suorum 
** IMMORTALITATEM, &c. which I think is not the 
" fubjea. 

•* I am very happy in the occafion which (hewed it 
** me in a quite different fer.fe fmm what I had ever 
" apprehended, till I h-d the honour to be known to 
** your lord(bip ; I am Aire a nr.uch more advantage- 
** ous one to the Poet, as well as more juft to his great 
** patron. If I ba^'e exceeded the liberty of an imi- 
** tator, in puifiiing the fr.mc hint further, to make 
" it Icfs doubtful, yet hi-: favourers will forgive me, 
** when I own I have not on this occafion fo much 
*^ thought of emulating his poetry, as of rivaling his 
*^ pride, by the ambition of being known as, 

MY LORD, 

YOUR LORDSHIP'S MOST OBLIGED, 

AND DEVOTED HUMBLE SERVANT, 

J, HUGHES. 
ODE 
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O D E 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

LORD CHANCELLOR COWPER. 

ANNO MDCCXVII. 
IN ALLUSION TO HORACE, LIB. II, ODE XX. 

I. 

I'M raisM, tranfponed, chang'd all o'er I 
Prepared, a towering fwan, to foar 
Aloft J lee, fee the down arjfe, 
And clothe my back, and plume my thighs J - 
My wings (hoot forth ; now will I try 
New tracks, and boldly mount the (ky j 
Nor Envy, nor Ill-fortune's fpite. 
Shall ftop my courfe, or damp my flight. 

n. 

S'vall I, obfcure or difcfteem'd. 

Of vulgar rank henceforth be deem'd ? 

Or vainly toil my name to fave 

From dark oblivion and the grave ? 

No— He can ncvtr wholly die. 

Secure of immortality. 

Whom Britain's Cowper condefcends 

To own^ and numbers with his friends. 

IIL 'TU 
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III. 
*Ti8 done— I fcom mean honours now ; 
No common wreaths (hall bind my brow. 
Whether the Mufe vouchfafe t* infpire 
My breaft with the coeleftial fire j 
Whether my verfe be fillM with flame. 
Or I deferve a Poet's name. 
Let Fame be filent ; only tell 
That generous Cowper loves me well. 

IV. 

Through Britain's realms I fhall be known 
By Cowper's merit, not my own. 
And when the tomb my duft (hall hide. 
Stripped of a mortal's little pride. 
Vain pomp be fpar'd, and every tear ; 
Let but feme ftone this fculpture bear : 
** Here lies his clay, to earth confign'd, 
<* To whom great Cowper once was kind.'* 
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WHAT IS MAN, 

OS O N of man ! O creature of a day ! 
Proud of vain wifdom, with falfe greatnefs gay ! 
Heir of thy father's vice, to whofe bad ftore 
Thy guilty days are fpent In adding more $ 
Thou propagated folly !— What in thee 
Could Heaven's Supreme, could perfeft Wifdom fee. 
To fix one glance of his regarding eye ? 
Why art thou chofe tlie favourite of the fky ? 
While angels wonder at the mercy known. 
And fcarce the wretch himfelf, the debt immenfe will 
own! 



^0 1- 
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B O I L E A U, 

DANS SA I. EPISTRE AU ROY. 

T) O U R QV O I ces elephans, ces arraes, ce bagage, 

Et ces vaifTsaux tout prcfts a quitter Ic rivage ? 
Difoit au roi Pyrrhus, un fage confident^ 
Confeiller tres-fenfe d'un roi tres- imprudent. 
Je vais, lui dit ce prince, a Rome ou Ton m'apelle. 
Quoi faire ? TaflTieger. L'^entreprife eft fort belle^ 
Et digne feulement d' Alexandre ou de vouSy 
Mais quand nous I'aurons prife, & bien que ferons- 

nous ? 
Du refte des Latins la conquefte efl facile. 
Sans doute, ils font a nous ; eft-ce tout ? La Sicile 
Dela nous tend les bras, & bien-toft fans effort 
Syracufe recoit nos vaifTeaux dans fon port. 
En demsuies-vous ITO? Des que nous Taurons prife,' 
U ne faut qu'un bon vent & Carthage eft conquife: 
Les clicmins font ouverts : qui peut nous anefter ? 
Je vous entens, feigneur, nous allons tout dompters 
NoUs allons traverfer les fables de Lybie j 
Aifervir en paflant TEgypte, TArabie j 

Courir 
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FfeOM BOILEAU,' 

IN HIS FIRST EPISTLE, TO LEWIS XIV. 



WHAT mean Uicfe elephanu, arms, tvarlikf 
ftore, , ^ 

And allthefc fliips, prepar't! to leave tRc Aore ? 
Thus Cytieas, faithful, old, experienced, wife, 
AddrefsM king Pyrrhus ;— rthus the king replies j 
'Tis glory calls us hence ; to Rome we go. 
For what ? — To conquer. — Rome's a noble foe, 
A prize for Alexander fit, or you ; 
But Rome reduc'd, what next, Sir, will you do ? 
The reft of Italy my chains fliall wear. 
And is that all / — No, Sicily lies near; 
See how (he ftretches out her beauteous arms. 
And tempts the vi6lor with unguarded charms ! 
In Syracufa's port this fleet (hall ride. 
'Tis well — and there you will at laft abide ?— 
No 5 that fubdued, again we'll hoi ft our fails 
And put to fea ; and, blow but profperous gales, 
Carthage muft foon be ours, an eafy prey. 
The pafTage open : what ol>ftru£ls our way ?— 
Then, Sir, your vaft defign I underftand. 
To conquer all the earth, crofs feas and land, 
0*er Africk's fpacious wilds your reign extend. 
Beneath your (word make proud Arabia bend ; 

R Tlv«c 
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Courir dela le Gange en de nouveauz pati $ 
Faire trembler le Scythe aux bords du Taoals i 
Et ranger fous nos loix tout ce vafte Hemifphere | 
Mais de retour enfin, que pretendez-Tous faire ? 
Alprsy cher Cineas, Ti^lorieuzy content, « 

Nous pourrons rire a Taifei & prendre du bon tempi* 
HI, feigneur, des ce jour» fans fortir de l^Epixe, 
Du matin jufqu^au bit qui vout defend de rire ? 
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Then feek remoter worldsi where Ganges pourt 
His fwelling ftream ; beyond Hydafpes* fliores^ 
Through Indian realms to carry dire alarms. 
And make the hardy Scythian dread your armt. ' 
But fay— -tliis wondrous race of glory run. 
When we return, fay wjiat (hall then b« done ? 
Then pleased, my friend, weMl fpend the joyful day 
In full xlelight, and laugh our cares away. 
And why not now ? Alas ! Sir, need we roam ' 
For this fo far, or quit our native home? ' 
No-*-let us now each valued hour employ. 
Nor for the future loft the prcfent joy. 



AN 
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AN 

IMAGE OF PLEASURE, 

IN IMITATION OF 

AN ODE IN CASIMiRB. 

I- 

SO L A C B of life, ttj Cwtet companion lyiti 
On this fair poplar boogh lil haog tbet hiflly 
While the gay fields all foft delights infpire> 
And not one cloud deforms the fmiling fky, 

II. 

While whifpering gales, that court the leaves and 

flowers, 
Play through thy ftrings, and gently make them found, 
Luxurious Til difTolve the flowing hours 
In balmy (lumbers on the carpet ground-. 

III. 

But fee — ^what fudden gloom obfeures the air ! 
What falling (howers impetuous change the day! 
Let's rife, my lyre— Ah Pleafure falfe as fair ! 
How faithlefs are thy charms, how ihort thy ftay I 
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O D E 

IN THE 

PARK AT ASTED. 
I. 

y£ Mufes, that frequent thefe walks and fltades^ 
Th^ feat of calm repofe» 
Which Howard*s happy genius chofe j 
Where, taught by you» his Lyre he ftrung« 
And oft, like Philomel, in dufky glades> 
Sweet amorous Voluntaries fung 1 
O fay, ye kind infpiring powers ! 

With' what melodious ftrain 
Will you indulge my pen five vein^ 
And eharm my folitary hours t 

II. 

Begin, and Echo (hall the fong repeat}. 

While, ikreen'd from Auguft's fevcrifti heat. 

Beneath this fpreading elm I lie. 
And view the yellow harveft far around. 

The neighbouring fields with plenty crown'd. 
And over head a fair unclouded fky, 

K 3 The 
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The wood, the park's romsmtic fcene^ 
'Thedeiery thatinnocent and gay 
On the foft turf's perpetual green 
Pafs all their lives in love and play^ 
Are varioas objects of delighti 
That fport with fancy, and invite 
Your aid, the pleafure to compleat ; 
Begin— and Echo (hall the fong repeat. 

III. 
Hark !— >the kind infpiring powers 
Anfwer from their fecret bowers. 
Propitious to my call ! 
' They join their choral voices all. 
To charm my folitary hours. . • 
Liften, they cry, thou penfive fwain ! 
Though much ^he tuneful fifters love 
The fields, the park, the fliady grove : 
The fields, and park, and (hady grove. 
The tuneful fifters now difdain, 
And chufe to footh thee with a Tweeter ftrain 5 
MoHnda's praJfes fliall our flcill employ, 
Molinda, Nature's pride, and every Mofe's joy! 
The Mufes triumph'd at her birth, 
When, firft defcending from her parent fkie;. 

This (far of beauty fhot to earth ; 
Love faw the fires that darted from her eyes. 

He faw, and fmil'd — the winged boy. 
Gave early omens of her conquering fame. 
And to his mother lifp'd her name, 
Molinda I— Nature's pride, and every Mufe's Joy. 

IV. Say, 
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IV. 
Say» beauteous Afted f has thy honourM fliade 

Ever receivM that lovely maid f 
Ye nymphs and fylvan deities, confefs 
That (hining feftal day of happinefs ! 

For if the lovely maid was here, 
April himfelfy though in fo fair a drefs 
He clothe the meads, though his delicious (howers. 
Awake the bloiloms and the breathing flowers^ 

And new-create the fragrant year ; 

April himfelf, or brighter May, 

AflTifted by the god of day. 
Never made your grove fo gay. 

Or half fo full of charms appear. 

V. 

Whatever rural feat (he now doth grace. 

And (hines a goddefs of the plains, 
Imperial Love new triumphs there ordains. 

Removes with her from place to place. 
With her he keeps his court, and where (he lives he 
reigns. 

A thoufand bright attendants more 

Her glorious equipage compofe : 

There circling Pleafure ever flows : 
Friend/hip, and Arts, a well-felefted ftore, 
Good-humour, Wit, and Mufick^s foft delight^ 

The (hortenM minutes there beguile. 
And fparkling Mirth, that never looks fo bright. 

As when it lightens in Molinda^s fmile. 

R 4. VL Thither, 
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Tlutber> ye guardian powers (if fuck tbtre art. 

Deputed from the iky 
To watch o'er buman*i:in4 ^i^h frten^y car«»} 

Thither, ye gentle rptrits, fly ! 

If goodnefs like your own can move 

Your conftant zeal, your tendereft love, 
' For ever wait on thi9 accomplifli'd fair ! 
Shield her from every ruder breath of air. 

Nor let invading ficknefs come 

To blad thofe beauties in their bloom. 
May no mifguided choice, no hapl^fs dooifi^ 

Plfturb the heaven of her fair life 
With clouds of grief, or ftiowcrs of melting tears $ 
Let hai fti unkindnefs, and ungenerous ftrife. 
Repining difcontent, and boding fears. 
With every ftiape of woe, be driven away 

Like ghofts prohibited the day. 
Let Peace o'er her his dovelike wings difplay, 
And fmiling joys crown all her blifsful years ! 



T O 
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T O 

MR, CONSTANTII^E, 

O N H I S 
PAINTINGS. 

"f T 7 H I L£ o'er the cloth thy happy pencil ftrays, 

^ ^ And the pleasM eye its artful courfe Airvcys, 
Behold the magick power of (hade and light i 
A new creation opens to our fight. 
Here tufted groves rife boldly to the (ky, 
There fpacious lawns more diftant charm the eye ; 
The cryftal lakes in borrowed tinftures fliine. 
And mifty hills the fair horizon join. 
Loft in the azure borders of the day. 
Like founds remote that die ii\ air away. 
The peopled profpf 6^ various pleafur9 yields. 
Sheep grace the hills, and herds or fwains the fields j 
Harmonious order o*er the whole preiides. 
And Nature-crowns the work, wh'qh Judgment guides* 

Nor with lefs fkill difplay'd by thee appew 
The different produfts of the fertile ytar j 
While fruits with imitated ripenefs glow. 
And fudden flowers beneath thy pencil blow. 
Such, and fo variQus, thy extenfive handy 
Oft in fufpen^e the pleased fpe^tators ftaDd» 

Doubt- 
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Doubtful to chufe, and fearing ftill to err. 
When to thyfelf they would thyfelf prefer* 
So when the rival gods at Athens ftrove. 
By- wondrous works their power divine to prowt. 
As Neptune*s trident ftrook the teeming earth. 
Here the proud horfe upftarted to his birth ; 
And there, as Pallas blefsM the fruitful fcene. 
The fpreading olive reared its (lately green i 
In dumb furprize the gazing crouds were loft, ' 
Nor knew on which to fix their wonder moft. 



T O 

U R A N I A, 

ON HER 

ARRIVAL AT JAMAICA. 

THROUGH yielding waves the vcffel fwiftly 
flies» 
That bears Urania from our eager eyes ; 
Deafto our call, the billows waft her o>r, 
With fpecd obfequious to a diftant (hore ; 
A prize more rich than Spain^s whole Aeets could boaft 
From fam'd Peru, or Chili's golden coaft ! 
There the glad natives, on the crouded ftrand. 
With wonder fee the matchlefs ftranger land ; 
Tranfplanted glories in her features fmile. 
And a new dawn of beauty gilds their ille* 

S< 
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So from tbe Tea when Venus rofe ferene, 
And by the nymphs and tritons firft was feen. 
The watery world beheld, with pleasM Aiprize, 
0>r its wide wafte new tracks of light arife ; 
The winds were hu(h*d, the floods forgot to move. 
And nature ownM th* aufpicious Queen of Love. 

henceforth no more the Cyprian ifle be nam*dy 
Though for th' abode of that bright goddefs famM j 
Jamaicans happier groves, conceal'd fo long 
Through ages pad, are now the poets fong. 
The Graces there, and Virtues fix their throne j 
Urania makes th^ adopted land her own. 

The Mufe, with her in thought tranfportcd, fees 
The opening fcene, the bloomy plants and trees^ 
By brighter fkies rais'd to a nobler birth. 
And fruits deny'd to Europe's colder earth. 
At her approach, like courtiers doubly gay 
To grace the pomp of fome lovM princess day. 
The gladdenM foil in all its plenty fhiaes, 
New.fpreads its bi-anching palms, and new adorns it3 

pines ; 
With gifts prepares the fhining gueft to meet. 
And pours its verdant offerings at her feet. 
As in the fields with pleafure ilie appears. 
Smiles on the labourers, and their labours cheers. 
The lufcious^ canes with fweeter juices flow. 
The melons ripen, and the citrons blow, 
The golden orange takes a richer dye, 
And (laves forget their toil, while ihe is by* 

Not 
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Not Ceres* felf more bleflings could diiplay. 
When through the earth fhe took her wandering wayi 
Far from her native coaft» and all around 
Diffused ripe harvefts through the teeming ground. 

Mean while our drooping vales deferted mouro> 
Till happy years bring on her wi(h'd return j 
New honours then, Urania, (hall be thine. 
And Britain fhall again the wodd out(hine« 

So when of late our fun was vciPd from fight 
In dark eclipfe, and loft in fudden night, 
A fhivering cold each heart with horror thriird. 
The birds forfook the ikies, the herds the field $ 
But when the conquering orb, with one bright ray^ 
Broke through the gloom, and reinthronM the day^ 
The herds revived, the birds renew'd their ftrains, 
Unufual tranfports raisM the chearful fwains. 
And joy returning echo'd through the plains. 



THE 
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THE FOLLOWING 

SUPPLEMENT and CONGI-USION 

T O 

Mr. M I L T O N'8 incomparable Poem, entitled, 

IL Pevsbroso» or The Pensivb Man, 

waa alfo writ by Mr« Hitglie*. 

It Teems neceflary to quote the tight foregoing lines 
for tk< rig^ vndtrifaindiBg of it« 

< AND may at laft my weary s^e 
J^ * Find out the peaceful hermitage, 

< The hairy gpym 'and mofTy cell, 

* Where I mliy fit, and rightly fjfdl 

* Of every ftar that Heaven doth (hew, 

* And every herb that fip« the dew j 

* Till old experience do attain 

* To fomething like jprophetie draift/ 
There let Timers creeping winter ihed 
His hoary fnow around my bead j 
And yrhile I feel, by faft degrees. 

My (luggard blood wax chill, and freczty 
Let thought unveil to my fixt lye 
The fcenes of deep eternity, 
Till life diifolving at the view, 
I virake, and find thofe vifions true ! 

THE 
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THE 

HUE AND C.RY. 

OY E S !— >Hear, all ye beaux and witt, 
Moficians, poets, *fquire9, and cits» 
All, who in town or country dwell ! 
Say, can you tale or tidings tell 
Of Tortorella^t hafty flight i 
Why in new groves flie takes delight. 
And if in concert, or alone. 
The cooing mumiurer makes her moan f 

Now learn the marks, by which yon may 
Trace out and flop the lovely ftray I 

Some wit, more folly, and no care, 
Thoughtlefs her condu£^, free her air | 
Gay, fcomful, fober, indifcreet. 
In whom all contradi6lions meet $ 
Civil, affronting, peevifh, eafy, 
FormM both to charm you and difpleafe you | 
Much want of judgment, none of pride, 
Modifh her drefs, her hoop full wide ; 
Brown ikin, her eyes of fable hue. 
Angel, when pleas'd, when vexM, a (hrew. 

Genteel her motion, when fhe walks. 
Sweetly (he ^gs, and loudly talks | 

Knowf 
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Knows all the world, and its affairs. 
Who goes to court, to plays, to prayers. 
Who keeps, who marries, fails, or thrives. 
Leads honeft, or diflioneft, lives j 
What nnoney matchM each youth or maid. 
And who was at each mafquerade ; 
Of all fine things in this fine town, 
She*s only to herfelf unknown. 

By this defcription, if you meet her. 
With lowly bows, and homage greet her| 
And if you bring the vagrant beauty 
Back to her mother and her duty, 
Aik for reward a lover^s blifs^ 
And (if (he'll let you) take a kifs i 
Or more, if more you wifli and may. 
Try if at church the word» flie'll iay. 
Then make her, if you can—** obey.'* 



1 
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i^ HV0aKS«9 PO&MS, 
THE 

PAT R I O T. 

TO.THI KIOHT HOMOUBABLt 

WILLIAM LORD COWPER, 

LORD HIGH CHANCELLOR OF GREAT BRITAIN. 

HO W godlike n the man, hon^ truly gnar. 
Who, mvAk CoBt^ndmg faaiont of the ftite. 
In council cool, in rcAlUtro» boM^ 
Nor bribM by htpes nor by mffeift feftr» eoftfrol'd. 
And proof alike again ft both foeft atkl friemb. 
Ne'er fiom the golden mean of virtue beOiisl 
But wifely fix'd, nor to extremes if.cHn'd, 
Maintains the fteady purpole of his mind. 

So Atlas, pois'd on his broad bafc, defies 
The fhock of gathering ftorms and wintry fkies 5 • 
Above the clouds, ferene, he lifts his brow. 
And fees unmov'd the thunder break below. 

But Where's the patriot, by thefe virtues known, 
Unfway'd by others padions, or his own ? 
Juft to his prince, and to the publick true. 
That (huns, in all events, each partial view f 
That ne'er forgets the whole of things to weigh. 
And fcorns the (hort-liv'd wifdom of a day ? 
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If there be one— hold Mufe, nor more reveal— 

: (Yet oh that numbers could hjs name conceal !) 

f Thrice happy Britain, of fuch wealth pofl'eft ! 

^ On thy firm ilwone, -great G^rorge, unfiiaken 4©fl^ 

Safe in his judgment, on his faith rely, 

And prize the worth which kingdoms cannot buy I 

£ : ^ "Rich in itfelf, the genuine diamond flimes, 

j And owes its value to its native mines ; 

FJi. Yetfet in Britain's crown, drinlcs ampler rays 

Of the fun's 'light, and cafts awHkr i}]a«e. 
With pleafure we the well-plac'd gem behold, 
.- That adds a luftre to the royal gold, 

I January 259 1 71 7-1 8« 
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THE 

SECOND SCENE OF THE FIRST ACT 
O F 

O R E S T E S; 

A 

TRAGEDY, 

TRANSLATED FROM EVRIPIOBS. 

ARGUMENT. 
Oreftes had killed bis mother Clytemneftra, in revenj 
of his father^s deaths who was murdered by be 
This part of the (lory is the fubjefl of the Eleflrt < 
Sophocles, where, in the conclufion of the pla 
Clytemneftra is heard behind the fcene crying out 
vain for rAercy, while her fon is executing his reveng 
Perhaps this play was written firft ; and Euripid 
took up the ftory where the other left off. The r 
fleflion on his guilt in putting his mother to deat 
though a criminal, with his own hands, filled Ore 
tes^s mind with fo much horror as afterwards caul! 
his diftra6lion. In this condition he is reprefent 
in the following fcene, lying on a couch, and I 
fifter £le£lra, with a chorus of Grecian wome 
waiting near him, 

. Ilhj 
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I (hall detain the reader no longer than to obferve> that 
the tendemefs of Ele^lra, and the alternate darts and 
returns of madnefs and reafon in Oreftes^ are touched 
vritl\ the inoft exquifite ftrokes of nature and pailion. 

CHORUS, ORESTES, ELECTRA. 

CHORUS. 
RAW near, Ele^lra, to thy brother*s couch i 



D 



See if he breathes ; this long-protni6led reft 
May end in death, and fatally deceive thee. 

ORESTES, waking. 

O fweet refrefliing fleep ! thou balmy cure 
Of ficknefs and of pain ! 
How has thy gentle power at length relieved me ! 
O foft oblivion of furrounding ills, 
How grateful to th* afflicted are thy charms ! 
Where am I ?—fpeak— inform me, tell me where ? 
How came I hither ? for I know not how ! 
Alas ! I*ve lately been bereft of reafon ! 
And now> no track of former thought remains. 

ELECTRA. 
O my much-lov*d Oreftes ! O my brother ! 
With joy Tve watchM o'er thy late healing (lumbers. 
Come— (hall I help to raifc thee from thy couch ? 

ORESTES. 
Soft, I pray thee— firft wipe away thcfe drops. 
That (it all dtvry o'er my face, , 

S 2 El EC- 
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ELECTRA. 
Ycgods! 
How plea&nt iii this taflc to a fifter's love ! 

ORESTES. 
Come, let me lean upon thee ;-»how canft thou bear 
me ?-— 
Put forth thy hand j remove the clotted iocks. 
That ihade my fight $ I fcarcely yet can fee— 

ELX'CTRA. 
O my poor brother i how has ficknefa changed thee ! 
Thy face^ thy beard, fo long unwa(h*d| deform thee. 
And fpread an unknown horror o*er thy mien. 

ORESTES. 

I*m weary j — lead me to my couch again. 
When my fit leaves mei, I am weak and faint. 
And a cold trembling runs through all ray limbs. 

ELECTRA. 
Hew friendly is the fick man^s bed ) though pain 
Dwell there, yet there he bed may bear it. 

ORESTES. 
O ! help once more $ and gently bend me forward. 

C H O R U S. 

The fick are ever reftiefs 5 
Uneafinefs and pain make them impatient. 

ELEC- 
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ELECTRA. 
Wilt thou get uj^^ and try again to vralk ? 
Change will perhaps relieve thee, 

QJIESTES. 
I fain would walk — and, Teeming well awhile. 
Delude my anxious thoughts. 

ELECTRA. 

Now hear rae, brother ; 
Hear me, while yet the cruel furies leave thee 
This pauie from grief^ this interval of reafon. 

ORESTES. 
Speak quick thy news — if it be good, 'tis welcome 5 
If ill'— i^ye load enough , nor add thou more. 

ELECTRA. 
Then know, thy uncle Menelaus comes j 
Hit ihip is in the port— - 

ORESTES. 

What doft thou (ay ?— 
He comes, like dawning light, to cheer our griefs. 
And chace away the blacknefs of defpair 5 . 
My father^'s brother, and his beil-lov*d friend ! 

liLECTRA. 
He's now arriy'd-rand brings from conqucr'd Troy 
His beauteous Helen—- 

ORESTES. 
Say 'ft thou ?— better far 

S 3 He 
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He came alone— and he alone furviving } 
But if With Helen«»tfaeQ he brings a cutCe, 
A heavy curfe— 

ELECTRA. 
The race of Tyndarus 
Have through all Greece fpread infamy and (hame, 

ORESTES. 
Beware then— fliun the deeds of impious women* 
Wear no falfe face— be good, as well as feem fo«- 
Beware, I fay— 

ELECTRA. 

Alas ! what means my brother ? you are changed. 
Your colour fhifts— your eyes look fiercely wild— 
Your fit returns— Heavens ! he*s loft again. 

ORESTES. 

Mother, forbear ! — What ! no forg^venefs— never? 
O ! take away thofe furies»-how they fliake 
Their fnaky locks, and grin around me ! 

ELECTRA. 

Alas ! poor wretch ; 'tis thy own fenr alarms thee. 
Compofe thyftlf : why doft thou leave thy couch? 
Here are no fiends ; thou talk*ft to (hapelefs air. 

ORESTES. 
Help, help me, Phoebus— See, thofe dogs of hell 
With familhM jaws gape horrid to devour me I 

Th' 
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Tlr Infernal pricfteffes look fiercely on me; 

They thirll for blood, and 1 'm the deftinM vi^lim t 

ELECTRA. 

Nay, ftrive not— for I will not let thee go, 
While thcfc weakr arms can fold thee— 

ORESTES. 

What art thou t 
One of my curft tormentors ?— Hence-— I know thee | 
Thou grafp'ft me thus to plunge me down to hell. 

ELECTRA. 
Oh ! whence can wretched mortals hope for fuccour^ 
When Heaven is deaf, and all the gods our foes ! 

ORESTES, 

Reach me the weapons of the fhooting god, 
Apollo's gift, the (hafts and horny bow ; 
With theie he bad me drive the Aends away, 
When cruel, they .attack me— 

ELECTRA. 

Can they feel ? 
Can deathlefs beings feel a mortal wound ? 

ORESTES. ^ 

They (hall— or leave my tortur'd (ight-*^behoId ! 
Doft thou not fee their featherM (hafts fly round me ? 
Begone, ye miniflers of wrath— Away ! away ! 
The guilt '8 not min^— Hence, through the yielding 
ikies, 

s 4 Fly 
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Fly fwift to Heaven*-and charge Apollo tberc» 
AVhofe oracle betrayM mc'*— Ah i I faint | 
My ipirits fink— 'Where am I now f Alas ! 
How have I left my bed ?— how ftrayM I hither ? 
O — I perceivc^^-once more (he raging waves 
Have I'pent their force— and all is calai again— 
My fitter ?— weeping too ? Why doft thou turn 
Thy face away, thus muffled in thy garment ? 
I grieve to think what I have made thee fuifer $ 
I know, my ficknefs bears too hard upon thee } 
Yet weep not for my crimes, unhappy maid ! 
The deed was mine— Thou only didft confent : 
:rwas I that flew my' mother— Phoebus bimicif 
Advis'd that impious a^l— the guilt be his» 
Whofe words fpoke comfort, but who now forfakes me. 
But oh ! £Ie6lra, had our father*s ihade 
Been prefent then— had I, before the god, 
Alk*d his confent, to ftrike the murderefs dead. 
The pitying manes fure had ftopM my hand. 
Nor would have wifliM for his ovni life again. 
RedeemM by guilt, fo horrid in a fon. 

Now wipe away thy tears, lamenting maid ; 
Though we *re both wretched, tears are flied in vain \ 
And when thou feeft again my faltering reafon^ 
Be jready thou to rule my broken fenfe. 
And comfort my affliAion— A.nd when thou 
Shalt fink beneath thy preflTmg woes, I Mi ftrive 
By Toothing words to mitigate thy forrows. 
Such ofBces become our fond affe^ion. 

Bat 
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But now, retiring to thy own apartment, 
X.et gentle flumber clofe t!iy wakeful eyes 5 
Then rife refrefli'd j anoiixt thy wearied limbt. 
And with due nourifliment recruit thy fpirits. 
Such ceafclefs watchiags will exhauft thy ftrength* 
And make thy languid life a burden to thee. 
Thou feed, all other friends are fled i thou art 
My only folace in this dire affli^^ion. 
Should^ft thou forfake me too, I *m loft indeod, 

ELECT R A. 

O no ! thy fifter never will forfake thee j 
Nor only will I live, but die with theej 
What joy could life afford a wretched woroan^ 
Bereft of father, brother, every friend ?— ^ 

But if you fo command, I will retire | 
In the mean while, compofe thyfelf to reft, 
Reel in'd upon thy couch 5 nor let vain terrors 
Rouze thee again— Thy own upbraiding confcience 
Is the revengeful fiend^ that haunts thy breaft ! 



O U 
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ON THE 

B I R T H - D A Y 

OF THE RIGHT UONOVHABLB 

THE LORD CHANCELLOR PARKER. 

JULY XXIII, MDCCXIX. .' 



AS father Thames pount out his plenteous urn 
O'er common trails, with fpeed his wattrs flow; 
But where feme beauteous palace does adorn 
His banks, the river fcems to move more flow 5 

As if he ftopp'd awhile, with confcious pride, 
Nor to the ocean would purfue his race. 

Till he rcflcft its glories in his tide, 

And call the water-nymphs around to gaze. 

So in Time's common flood the huddled throng 
Of months and hours unheeded pafs away, 

Unlefs fome general good our joy prolong-, 
And mark the moments of fome feflal day. 

Not fair July, though Plenty clothe his fields, 
Though golden funs make all his mornings fmile. 

Can boaft of augh^that fuch a triumph yields. 
As that he gave a Parker to our ifle. 

Hail 
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Hail happy month ! fecure of lading fame ! 

Doubly diftinguilh^d through the circling year t 
In Rome a hero gave thee firft thy name j 

A patriot's birth makes thee to Britain dear, 

• 

THE 

XlVth OLYMPICK OF PINDAR. 

T O 

ASOPICUS OF ORCHOMENUS. 

I. 

XT E heavenly Graces, who prefide 
* O'er Minyaea's happy foil, that breeds. 

Swift for the race, jhe faireft fteeds 5 
And rule the land, where with a gentle tide 

Your lov'd Cephifian waters glide ! 
To you'Orchomenus's towers belong, 
Then hear, ye goddeffes, and aid the fong. 

11. 

Whatever honours (hine below. 

Whatever gifts can move delight. 
Or footh the ravifiiM foul, or charm the fight. 

To you their power of pleafing o^e. 

Fame, beauty, wifdom, you beftowj 
Nor will the gods the facred banquet own. 
Nor on the Chorus look propitious down, " 

If you your prefence have deny*d. 
To rule the banquet, and the Chorus guide* 

III. In 
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Ip Heaven itijb]£ all o^ji ygur happy ^^c s 

Blefs'd by youi* ii\fiuetK;e divine, 

Ther« ^1 is goodj^ a|id all is fair t 
On thrones fublime you there illuftrious (hine ; 
PlacM near Apollo with the golden lyre. 

You all his harmony infpire, 
And v^arb^ed hymjis tp Jqv^e perpetual (ing. 
To Jove, of Heaven the father and the king. 

IV. 

Now hear, Aglaia, venerable maid I 
Hear thou that tuneful verfe doft love, 

Euphrofyne ! join your coeleftial aid. 
Ye daughters of immortal Jove ! 

Thalia too be prefent with my lays ; 
Afopicus has rais'd his city's name. 
And, vi6lor in th* Olympic ftrife, may claim 

From you his juft reward of virtuous praife. 

V. 

And thou, O Fame ! this happy triumph fpread j 

Fly to the regions of the dead. 
Through Proferpine's dark empire bear the found, 

There feek CleoJamus below. 
And let the {Jleas'd paternal fpirit know. 
How on the plains of Pifa far renowned. 
His Ton, his youtiiful fon, of matchlefs ipeed. 

Bore qff from ail the victor's meed, 
And with an olive wreath his envy'd temples crown'd. 

T HB 



THE 

MORNING APPARITION. 

WRITTEN AT WALLINGTON-HOUSE, IN SURRY. 
T»B S^AT OF MR. -BRIDGET. 

AL L things were hufliM, as noife itfelf were dead ; 
No midnight inice ftirrM round my rilent;btd i 
Not ev*n a gnat difturb'd the peace profound. 
Dumb o*er my pillow hiing ftif watch unwound } 
No ticking death-worm told a fancy*d doom. 
Nor hidden cricket chirrupM in the^rdoro ; 
No breeze the cafement (hodk, or fann'd the feates. 
Nor drops of rain fell foft from off the eaves; 
Nor noify fplinter made the candle weep. 
But the dim watchlight feemM itfelf afleep. 
When tir'd I clos'd my eyes— How long % lay 
In flumber wrappM, I lift not now to fay : 
When hark! a fudden noife-r^See! open flies 
The yielding door— I, ftarting, rubb'd my eyes, 
Faft clos'd awhile i .and as their lids I reared. 
Full at my feet a tall thin form appeared, 
While through my parted curtains ruihing broke 
A light like day, ere yet the figure fpoke. 
Cold fweat bedew'd my limbs— Nor did I dream ; 
Hear, mortals, hear I for real truth *s my theme. 

3 And 



WRITTEN IN A WINDOW AT WALLINGTON-HC 

THEN THE SEAT OF 

MRS. ELIZABETH BRIDGE 

M DCC XIX. 



T7 N V y, if thy fearching eye 

"^ Through this window chance to pry. 

To thy forrow thou flialt find; 

AH that's generous, friendly, kind, 

Goodnefs, virtue, every grace, • 

Dwelling in this happy place : 

Then, if thou would'ft fliun this fight. 



Tj r-,5 
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[ »7i 1 
THE 

SUPPLEMENT: 

THE CHARACTER OP 

MRS. ELIZABETH BRIDGE $•. 
IMPERFECT. 

PAIN TER, give o'er ; here ends thy feeble art ) 
For how wilt thou defcribe th* immortal part ? 
Though Knellcr^s or though Raphael^s fkill were thine. 
Or Titian^s colours on the cloth did (hine. 
The labour'd piece muft yet half-finifh'd fland. 
And mock the weaknefs of the mafter*8 hand. 

Colours are but the phantoms of the day. 
With that theyVe born, with that they fade away j 
Like beauty^s charms, they but amufe the fight. 
Dark in themfelves, till, by reflection bright. 
With the fun^s aid to rival him they boaft. 
But light withdrawn in their own (hades are loft. 
Then what are thefe t* exprefs the living fire. 
The lamp within, that never can expire ? 
That work can only by the Mufe be wrought $ 
Souls muft paint fouls, and tliought delineate thought. 

* She died Dec. i, 1745, aged S8. See fome Terfet 
to her memory in Mrs. Tollet*s poems, p. 139. 

Then 
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Then Painter-Miife begin, and unconfinM 
Draw boldly firft a large tfxtent of mind t 
Yet not a barren wafte, an empty fpace, 
PorcroifcN of virtues fill up "sIll the place, 
See ! o'er the reft fair Piety prefides. 
As tlie bright (bm th* mferior planets guides { 
To the fouPs powers it vital heat fupplies, 
Ahd hence a thotrfand worthy 4iabits rife. 
So when that genial father of the fpring 
Smiles on the meads, and w^kes (he birds to fing» 
And from the heavenly bull his influence iheds 
On the parterres and fruitful garden 'beiis, 
A thoufand beauteous births ihoot up to (Ight, 
A thoufand buds unfolding meet the light 3 
Each ufeful plant does the rich earth adora. 
And all the flowery univerfe is born. 

O ! could my verfe defcribe this (acred queen. 
This firft of virtues, awful, yet ferene. 
Plain in her native charm'?, nor too fevcre. 
Free from falfe zeal, and fuperftitious fear j 
Such and fo bright, as by the effe^s we find 
She dwells in this rele6led happy mind. 
The fource of every good (hould ftand confeft. 
And all who fee, applaud the heaven^born gucfti 

ProceeH, my Mufe, next in the piAure place 
DifFufive (iharity to human race. 
Juftice thou need'ft not in the draught exprefs^ 
Since every grciter ftill includes the Icfs, 

Wha 
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What were the pralfe if Virtue idly ftood, 

Content alike to do nor harm nor good ? 

Though fliunning ill, unaftive and fupine. 

Like painted funs, that warm not while they (hine F 

The nobler foul fuch narrow life difdains, 

Flows out, ^nd meets another's joys and pains, 

Taftelefs of blcffings, if poffeft alone. 

And in imparted pleafures feeks its own. 

Hence grows the fenfe of Friendftiip's generous fires. 

Hence Liberality the heart infpires. 

Hence ftreams of good in conftant anions flow. 

And man to man becomes a god below ! 

A foul thus form'd, and fuch a foul is here, 
Needs not the dangerous teftof riches fear. 
But, unfubdued to wealth, may fafely (land. 
And count o'er heaps with an unfullyM hand. 
Heaven that knew this, and where t' intruft its (lore. 
And, blefllng one, oft* bleffes many more, 
Firft §ave a will to give, then fitly joined 
A liberal fortune to a liberal mind. 
With fuch a graceful eafe her bounty flows ; 
She gives, and fcarce that file's the giver knows. 
But feems receiving moil, when fiie the mod i 

flows. 

Rich iq herfelf, well may (he value more 
Her wealth within, the mind's immortal (lore j 
Paflions fubdued, and knowledge free from prlde^ 
Good humour, ever to good fenfe ally'dj 

T. Well. 



vs, I 
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Well-feafon^d nurtb, a&d wkebm unfevere. 
An equal ten^r, and a heart fincere ; 
Gifts that alone from Nature^s bounty flow» 
Which fortune nay difplay, but not beftowj 
For wealth but fets the pi6(ure more in fight. 
And brings the beauties or the faults to light. 
How true th* efteem^ that's founded in defcit ( 
How pleafing is the tribute of the heart ! 
Here willing duty ne'<r was paid in vain. 
And ev*n dependence cannot hd its chain. 
Yet whom flie thus fets free (he clofer binds, 
( AfFe£lion is the chain of grateful nunds) 
And, doubly blefling her adopted carc'y 
Makes them her virtues with her fortune (harci 
Leads by example, and by kindnefs guards* 
And raifes fir A the merit (he rewards. 

Oft too abroad fhe cafts a friendly eye, 
As (he would help to every need fupply. 
The poor near her almoft their cares forget. 
Their want but fcrves as hunger to their meat { 
For, fince her foul 's ally'd to human kind. 
Not to her houfe alone her Acre "s confin'*d. 
But pafling on, its own full banks o'erflows, 
EnlargM, and deals forth plenty as it goes. 
Through fome fair garden thus a river leads 
It*s watery wealth, and firft th' inelofure feeds, 
Vifits each plant, and every flower fupplies j 
Or, taught in fportive fountaifis to arife, 
Cafts fprinkled (bowers o'er every figur'd green ; 
Or in canals walks round the beauteous fcene. 

Yet 
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Yet ftops not ttrere, but itt free courft maintains,. 
And rereads gay verdbre tiirough th* adjacent plains ;. 
The labouring hind's with pleallire fee it flow, 
And'BIefs thoie ({reams by which their paftures grow. 

O generous ufe of power f O virtuous pridfe V 
Ne'er may the means be to fuch fouls deny'd. 
Executors of Heaven's all-bounteous will, 
Who well the great Fipft-giver'scnds fulfil. 
Who, from fuperior heights ftill looking down 
On glittering-heaps, which fcarce theyihink ttteir own, 
Defpife the empty fhow of ufelefs ftate, 
And only would by doing good be great ! 

Now paxife a while, my Mufe, and then renew 
The pleafmg talk, and take a fecond view ! 



A train of virtues yet undrawn appear; 
Here juft Oeconomy, ftrifl Prudence there j 
Near Liberality they ever ftand j 
This guides her judgmenr, that direfts her hand. 
By thefe, fee. wild Profofion chacM away,. 
And vKuitoji, LuKury,, like bird's of prey. 
Wbilil meok Hiunjlity„ wizh charms feiene, 
Focbtds-vain Pomp t' approach the hallowM fcenej. 
Yet tJicough her. veil the: more attra^ls-the.fight,. 
And OH) htc fifter.- virtues cails a light. 

y 

But wherefore ftarts the Painter- Miift, and why. 
The piece unfihiffi'd, throws the pencil by ? 

T % MftvVwvBSjAv 
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Methinksy ((he fays), Humility I hear» 
With gentle voice reproving, cry—Forbear ! 
Forbear, ralh Mufe ! nor longer now commend. 
Left whom thou would*ft defcribe, thou (houJd*ft offend. 
And in her breaft a painful glowing raife. 
Who, confcious of the mtnt> ihuns the praife* 



THE 

ECSTASY. 

A N 

ODE. 



*' Me vero primum dulces ante omnia Mufas 
** Accipiant, coeliquevias & fideramonftrent." 

ViRG. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

It may be proper to acqoaint the reader that the fol- 
lowing poem was besjun on the model of a Latin 
ode of Cafimire, intidid E rebus humanis ex- 
CEssus, from whirh it is plain that Cowley like- 
wife took the firft hint of his ode called the ec- 
stasy. The for.Tier part therefore is chiefly an 
imitation of that ode, though with confiderable 
variations, and the addition of the whole fecond 

ftanza. 
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ftanza, except the firft three lines: but the plan 
itfelf Teeming capable of a farther improvement, 
the latter part, which attempts a fliort view of the 
heavens according to the modern philofopby, is 
entirely original, and not founded on any thing in 
the Latin author. 



I 



I. 
LEAVE Mortality's low fphere. 
Ye winds and clouds, come lift me high. 
And on your airy pinions bear 
Swift through the regions of the iky. 
What lofty mountains downward fly ! 
And lo, how wide a fpace of air 
Extends new profpe6ts to my eye ! 
The gilded fanes, reflecting light. 
And royal palaces, as bright, 

(The rich abodes 
Of heavenly and of earthly gods) 
Retire apace ; whole cities too 
Decreafe beneath my rifmg view. 
And now far off the rolling globe appears ^ 
Its fcatter'd nations J furvey. 
And all the mafs of earth and fea ; 
Oh obje6); well defcrving tears 1 
Capricious ftate of things below. 
That, changeful from their birth, no Bx'd duration 
know I 

T 3 . . II. Here 
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II. 

Here new-bu»lt towns, alplring iii^» 

Afcendy with lofty turvets crown*d| 

There others faM, and mouldering lie, 
Obfcure, or only by their ruins fottnd. 
Palmyn*s far-extended wafte I fpy» 

(Once Tadmor^ ancient in renown) 
Her narble heaps, by the wild Arab (hown» 

StiU load with ufelcfs pomp thejground* 
But where is lordly Babylon? where now 

Xiftslheto Heaven her giant brow > 
Where does the wealth of Ninevdh abound } 

Or where *8 the pride of Africk^s ihorc ? 

Is Romc^t great rival then no more? 
In Rome herfelf behold th* extremes -cf fate. 
Her ancient greatneis funk, her modern boafted ftate ! 
See her luxurious palaces arife 

With broken arches mixM between ! 
And here what fplendid domes poflefs the (kies I 
And there old temples, open to the day. 

Their walls overgrown -with mofs difplay; 

And columns, awful in decay. 
Rear up their roof-lefs heads to form the various fcene. 
III. 
Around the fpace of earth I turn my eye ; 

But where *s the r^ion free from wpef 
Where fliall the Mufe one little fpot defcry 

The feat of liappinefs below ? 

Here Peace would all its joys di/penlcy 
The vines and olives unmolefted grow, 

Btttlo! a purple peftilence 

Unpeoples 
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Unpeoples cities, fweeps the plains, 
Whilft vainJy through deierted ficlcU. 
Her unreapM harvefts Ceres yields. 
And at the noon of day a midnight iilssice reigns. 
There milder heat the healthful climate warms. 
But, flaves to arbitrary power, * 
And pleas'd each other to devour. 
The mad poflefTors ru(h to arme* 
I fee, I fee them from afar, 
I view diftinA the mingled war ! 
I fee the charing fquadrons preft 
Hand to hand, and breaft to breaft. 
De(!ru6^ion^ like a vulture, hovers nigh ; 
Lur'd with the hope of human blood. 
She hangs upon the wing, uncertain where to fly. 
But licks her drowthy jaws, and waits the promised 
food. 

IV. 
Here cruel DfTcord takes a wider fcene. 
To exercife more unrdenting rage ; 
Appointed fleets their numerous powers engage. 

With fcayee a fpace of fca between. 
Hark ! what a brazen burft of thunder 
Rends the elements alimder I 
AflVighted Ocean flies the roar. 
And drives the billows to the diftant fltore ; 
The dilhiRt ihore. 
That fiieh a ftorm ne'er felt before, 
TranfVnits it to the rocks around ; 
The XQQks and hollow creek^proloogthe roUio^ibfind. 
T 4 * V. Still 
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V. 

StiU greater horrors ftrike ny ejct. 

Behold conTuIfive earthquakes there 

And ihatterM land in pieces tear» 
And ancient cities fink, and fudden motintunl rife! 
Through opening mines th* aftonilh*d wretch^ go» 

Hurry*d to unknown depths below. 
The bury*d ruin fleeps | and naught i 

But duft aboTe and defart plains^ 
Unlefs feme ftone this fad infcription ' 

RaisM bjr fome future tra? eller^ 
** The pnnce, his people, and his kingdonii h^^ 
*' One common tomb contains.** 

VI. 

Again, behold where feas, difdaining bounds 
0>r the firm land ufurping ride. 
And bury fpacious towns beneath their fweeping tide. 
Daflrd with the ludden flood the vaulted temples found. 

Waves roird on waves, deep burying deep, lift high 

A watery monumeat, in which profound 

The courts and cottages together lie. 
Ev^n now the floating wreck I fpy^ 
And the wide furface far around 
With fpoils of plundered countries crownM. 

Such, Belgia, was the ravage and af&ight. 
When late thou faw'fl thy ancient foe 
Swell o*er thy digues, opposed in vain. 

With deadly rage, and ridng in it*s might 

Pour down fwifit ruin on thy plains below* 

Thus 
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Thus Fire, and Air, and Earth, and Main» 
A never-ceafing fight maintain. 
While man on every fide is Aire to lofe ; 
And fate has furni(h*d out the ftage of life 
With war, misfortune, and with ftrife ; 
Till Death the curtain drops, and ihuts the fcene of 
woe8« 

vn. 

But why do I delay my flight ? 

Or on fuch gloomy objefts gaze ? 

I go to realms ferene with ever-living light. 

Haile, clouds and whirlwinds, hafte a rapturM bard to 

raife; 

• Mounf^e fublime along the (hining way. 

Where planets, in pure ftreams of aether dnVn, 

^ Swim through the blue expanfe of heaven. 

And lo ! th' obfequious clouds and winds obey ! 

And lo ! again the nations downwards fly. 

And wide-ftretch'd kingdoms perifli from my eye. 

Heaven 1 what bright vifions now arife ! 

What opening worlds my raviftiM fenfe furprife ! 

I pa(s cerulean gulphs, and now behold 

New folid globes their weight, felf- balanced, bear. 

Unprop'd amidfl the fluid air. 

And all, around the central fun, in circling eddies 

roU'd. 

Unequal in their courfe, fee they advance. 

And form the planetary dance ! 

Here the pale moon, whom the fame laws ordain '' 

T* obey the earthy and rule the main i^ 

Here 



Hert rpots no more in ihadowy firtakt appetF) 
But lakes inftead, and grovct of trecs^ 
The wondering Maft tfmafpoitfd Act» 
And their tall heads difto? er*d moantaine reaiv 
And now once naore I downward caft my fight» 
When lo ! the earth, a larger moon» diiplajt 
Far off, anudft the heavens, her iilver face. 
And to her fifter-moon by turns gives light 1 
Her fieas are (hadowy fpots, her land a milky white. 

yiii. 

What power unknown my courft ftiU upwards 

guides. 
Where Mars is feen his ruddy rays to throw 
Through heatlefs ikies that round him feemto glow. 
And where remoter Jove o*er his four moons prefidts ? 
And now I urge my way more bold» 
Unpierc'd by Saturn*s chilling coki. 
And pafs his planetary guards, and his bright ring behold. 
Here the fun's beams fo faintly play. 
The mingled fliades almoft extinguish day. 
His rays reverted hence the fire withdraws. 

For here his wide dominions end $ 
And other funs, that rule by other laws, 
Hither their bordering realms extend. 

DC. 

And now far off through the blue vacant borne, 

I reach at laft the milky road, 
Once thought to lead to Jove's fupreme abode. 
Where ftars, profuie in heapsj^ Hcftvta'a glittering 
heighti adoni. 

Loft 
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Loft in jeadi other's neighbowriRg nys. 
They undiftingui&Vl ihine i« G»e prosuic mow blaze. 
So thick xbs liicid gems are ibooMKiy 
As if th' ALnighiy &uX(kr h«re 
Laiil ^p hk ^rjes for nany a (jfhv€ 
In deftln'd worlds, as yu irnkMOwtu 
Hither the ji^ghtly- wakeful fwaia. 
That guards Jkis folds iipon At |)lAia^ 

Oft turns his gazing £yjes, 
Yet marks no ftars^ but o*er his head 
Beholds tlie iireamy twilight ipread^ 
Like diftant morning in the ikies ; 
And wonders from what fource its dawning (plendors 
rife. 

X. 
But lo !— wiiat 's this I fee appear ? 
It ftrems far off a pointed flame 3 
From earth -wards too the (hinin^ meteor came. 
How fwift it climbs th* aerial fpace ! 
And now it traverfes eaph fphere^ 
And feenM fome living gueft, familiar to the pjacffr 
*Ti8 he— -as 1 approach more jaear 
The great Columbus of the (kits 1 know! 
*Tis Newton's foul, that daily travels her^ 
In fearch of knowledge for mankind below* 
O/ftay, thou happy fpirit, ftay. 
And lead me on through all th* unbeaten wSldji gf dayj 
As when the Sibyl did Rome's father guide 
Safe through the downward roads of nigh^ 
And in Elyfium bleft his fight 
With views till tSien to mortal eyet denyM. 

Here 
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Hen let me^ thy comptnion, Araj, 
From orb to oiby and now. behold 
Unnumbered funs. >li feu of molten gold ; 
. And trace each comefa wandering way. 
And now defcry L^ht^s foa'ntain-heady 
And meafure its de(cending ipeed $ 
Or learn bow ftm-bcHii colonra rile 
In ra3rB diftinfty and in the fkiea 
Blended in yellow radiance flow. 
Or ftain the fleecy cloud, or ftreak the watety bow; 

Or now diffused their beauteous tin&ores flied 
On erery p]anet*s riling hills, and eyery verdant mead. 

XI. 

Thus, raisM fublime on Contemplation's wings, 
Frefli wonders I would ftill explore. 
Still the great Maker's power adore^ 
Loft in the thought— -nor ever more 
Return to earthy and earthly things ; 
But here with native freedom take my flight. 
An inmate of the Heavens, adopted into light ! 
So for a while the royal eagle's brood 

In his low neft fecurely lies. 
Amid the darknefs of the flieltering wood. 
Yet there with in-born vigour hopes theflcies; 
Till fledg'd with wings full-grown, and bold to rife, 
' The bir4 of Heaven to Heaven afpires. 

Soars 'mid ft the meteors and cceleftial fires, , 
With generous pride his humbler birth difdajns. 
And bears the thunder through th' ^aetherial plavss* 
< THE 
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THE 

TENTH BOOK 

OF 

LUCAN'S PHARSALIA, 

TRANSLATED, 

THE ARGUMENT AMD CONNECTION OF THE SToRY 
WITH THE FOREGOING BOOKS. 

Pompey, flying to -ffigypt, after his defeat at Pharfa- 
lia, was by the king's confent bafely murdered by 
Pothinus, and his head prefented to Caefar, as he 
approached the Egyptian coaft, in purfuit of his 
enemy. The poet having reprefented this cataftro- 
phe in the two former books j the argument of the 
tenih book is as follows : ^ 

Cjefar lands in ^gypt. He goes to Alexandria ; vifits 
the temple, and the fepulchre of the kings, in which 
Alexander the Great was buried. The poet, in a 
beautiful digrefTion, declaims againft the ambition 
of that monarch. Ptolemy, the young king of 
^gypt, meets Caefar at his arrival, and receives him 
into his- palace. His filler Cleopatra, who had been 
kept a prifoner in Pharos, makes her efcape, and 
privately getting admittance to Caefar, implores his 
protection. By his means flie is reconciled to her 
brother ; after which ihe entertains Caefar at a feaH:. 

The 
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The fupper being ended, Caeiar reqnefts of Acbo* 
reus, the prieft, an account of the antiquities of 
/Bgypt^ particuJarfy of the river Nile* Achoreqi*! 
reply. The courfe of that river defcribed, with tn 
enumeration of the variout opinions concerning its 
fpringy. and the caufes of its overflowing* Pothi- 
nus plots the death of Cflefar. His meflage to Achil* 
las to invite htmto yoiaiiithlsattenapt. Achillss 
marches againft Alexandria vrith an army compoied 
of JBgyptiana and RomaM^ aad befiqpoa Csofiur in 
the palace^ whofesaes Ptoktaiy as a pMgjK for his 
own fecurity. A herald* fent from the king to 
enquire the caufe of this tumult* is (lain. An at- 
tack being made* Caefar defends himfelf* burns the 
jSgyptian fhips in the harbour, and pofTefTes him- 
felf of Pharos* where he puts Pothinus to death. 
Arfmoe, younger fitter of Ptolemy, by the aid of 
Ganimede her governor, arriving in the camp, caufes 
Achillas to be ilain. Ganimede renews the attack 
againft Caefar, who is blocked up in Pharos* and 
reduced to the grcateft extremity. 

WHEN conquering Caefir fblTow'd to the land 
His rival's head, and trod the barbarous ftrand* 
His fortune ftrove with guilty -ffigypt*is fate 
In doubtful 'fight, am! this the dire debate 5 
Shall Roman arms great Lagus* realm enthrall ? 5 
Or (hall the vi6>or, like the vanquifh'd* fall 
By -Egypt's fword ? Pompey, thy gheft withftood 
Th' impending blow* and fav'd the generaKs blood. 

Left 
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Left Romei too happy after I06 of thee, 
Should rule theNile^ herfdf from bondage free, xo 

Secure, and widi thU barbarous pledge content. 
To Alexandria now the conqueror went. 
The croud that faw his entry, while, before, 
Advancing guards the rods of empire bore. 
In murmur'd founds their jealous rage difclos^d, 15 
At Roman rites and foreign law impos'd. 
0*>fcrving Catfar foon his error fpy'd, 
That not for him his mighty rival dy'd. 
Yet fmooth^d his brow, all marks of fear fupprefs*d. 
And hid his cares, deep buryM mi his breaft. 10 



} 



Then with intrepid mien he took his way, 
Tlie city walls and temples to furvey, 
Works which thy ancient power, great Macedon 

difplay. 

He view'd the fplendid fanes with carelcfs eyes, 
Slirines rich with gold and iacred myfkries, %e 

Nor fix*d his fight, but, eager in his pace, 
Defcends the vault, which holds the royal race, 
Philip*s madfon, the profperous robber, bound 
In Fate^s eternal chains^ here fleeps profound. 
Whom death forbad his rapines to purfue, 30 

And in the world's revenge the monfterdew. 
His impious bones, which, through each climate toft. 
The fport of winds, or in the ocean loft. 
Had met a jufter fate, this tomb obtained. 
And facred, t« that kingdom^s end, remained. 35 

O! 



O ! fliQuid au^ictout jqws rrJI imamdj^jiu : '^ ; 
And godlike Libcr^ iffime Imt ffiffliev 
PreiervM to fcom the reliciiiet wouM be ftown 
Of the bold thkt^ 'wfaofii booadteft-^iM aloim ,r 
This curft eyfmple jo AabitMlB gsve^ * « . 4« 
How man/ naln»)9ic noctal ttti«rifltffii ' - 

DUaaming whit bU.lkMk«r «fii befiyej ' 
Afpiring ftsll, ind reftltft aftif ^njOf)^ .^ 
Relefthitliomci while Fort|ii|e ApppdiM bit «iy. 
And o*er the fruitful Eaft cnJiifgM hisiway, 45 
Red Slaughter markM bit pn>g!Edi^af )wi«ft|. 
The guilty fword laid bumaii u^tj^n imftr, 
^ifcolourM Ganges* and Euphrates* flood. 
With Peij^an thi«> and that with Indian blood* 
He fecmM in terror to the nations fent. 
The wrath of Heaven, a ftar of dire portent. 
And ihookj likethunder, all the continent! 



1 



Nor yet content, a navy he provides. 
To Teas remote his triumphs now he guides. 
Nor wimU nor waves his progrefs could withftand { 1 
Nor Libya's fcorching heat, and defart land, f 

Nor rolling mountains of collected iand, j 

Had Heaven but giv^n him line, he had outrun 
The fartheft journey of the fetting fun, 
Marched round the poles, and drank dUcovcrM Nile lo 
At his fpring-head— But winged fate the .while 
Comes on with fpeed, the funeral Jiour draws near | 
Peath only could amft hia mad caretr. 

Who 
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Who toliis grave the world's fole empire bore. 
With the fame envy 'twas acquired before 5 6^ 

And, wanting a fucceflbr to his reign. 
Left all to fufier conquell once again. 

Yet Babylon firft yielded to his arms. 
And Parthia trembled at bis proud alarms. 
Oh (hame to tell ! could haughty Parthia fear 70 

The Grecian dart, and not the Roman fpear ? 
What though the North, and South, and Weft are 

cuis, 
Th' unconquer'd Euft defies our feeble powers. 
So fatal once to Rome's great Crafli known, 
A province now to Pella's puny town. 7 c 

New from Pelufium, where expanding wide 
Nile pours into the Tea his ample tide. 
Came the boy-king 5 his prefence foon appeasM 
The people's rage, and giddy Tumult ceas'd. 
In Egypt's palace, Caefar fleeps fecure ; 80 

This princely hoftage does awhile enfure 
His terms of peace j when lo ! the fifter- queen. 
In a fmall boat conceaPd, fecurely mean, 
.With gold corrupts the keeper of the port, 
And undifcoverM lands, and lurks within the court. 
. The Royal Whore I her country's worft difgrace. 
The fate and fury of the Roman race ! 
As Helen's foft incendiary charms 
ProvokM the Grecian and the Trojan arms. 
No lefs did Cleopatra's eyes infpire 90 

Italian flames, an^ fpread the kindled fire« 

U , A 
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A rabble rout, a vile enervate band 

PrefumM th* imperial eagles to withftand $ 

Canopus marched, a woman at their bead. 

And then, if ever, Rome knew aught of dread, ^ 

E'en mighty Rome with terror heard the jar 

Of clatterM cymbals tinkling to the war. 

And (hook her lofty towers, and trembled from 

afar. 
What triumphs fiad proud Alexandria feen. 
Had great 06lavius then a captive been. 
When hovering Viflory, at Leucate*s bay, 
Hung on her wings, and *twas a ftrife that day. 
If the loft world a DiftafF fliould obey. 
From that curft night this daring hope arofe. 
That ihameful night, the fource of future woes, 105 
Which firft commenced polluted loves, between 
A Roman general and -Egyptian queen. 
O who can Anthony's wild paflion blame ? 
Ev'n Cscfar's flinty heart confefsM the foftening flame ! 
The foul adulterer, reeking with the ftains 110 

Of impious flaughter on Theffalian plains, 
Unwafird from blood, amidft the rage of war. 
In Joys obfcene forgets his cruel care. 
Though Pompey's ghoft yet haunt thofe barbarous 

walls. 
And howling in his ears for vengeance calls, 115 
Secure in guilt, he hugs a harlot's charms. 
And mingles lawlefs love with lawlefs arms. 
Nor mindful of his chafter progeny, 
A baflard-brother, Julia, gives to thee» 

• His 
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His rallying foes on Libyan plains rejoin j ixo 

Luxurious Caefar, fliainefully fupine, * 

Forgoes his gains, and for a kifs or fmile 
Sells the dear purchafe of his martial toil. 



Him Cleopatra fought V efpoufe her care i 
Prefuming of her charms, the mournful fair 115 
In wild diforder loosed her lovely hair, 
And, with a face inviting fure relief, 
In tender accents thus difclosM her grief: 



1 
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Great Csefar, look ! of Lagus' royal race. 
So thou reftore me to my rightful place, 130 

I kneel a queen. ExpelPd my father^s throne. 
My hope of fuccour is in you alone. 
You rife a profperous ftar to Egypt's aid 5 
O fhine propitious on an injurM maid 1 
My fex has oft the Pharian fcepter fway'd. 
For fo the laws admit. Let Csfar read 
Our parent'*8 will 5 my brother's crown and bed 
Are mine to (hare, and were the youth but free 
From faucy tutors, he would marry me. 
But by Pothinus? nod his pafTions move, 140 

Pothinus wields his fword, and manages his love. 
Forbid that crime ; I freely quit my claim. 
But fave from fuch reproach our houfe and name. 
Refcue the royal boy from mean command, 
Reftore the fcepter to his trembling hand, 145 

This vile domeftick's lawlefs pride rcftrain. 
Remove the traitor-guard, and teach the king to reign. 
U ft Th- 
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'Th' imperious flave, who kill'd great Cafar's foe/ 

Iniir'd to blood, would murder Cafar too. 

But far, far hence, ye gods, avert the threaten** 

blow I 
Let Pompey's head fufHce Pothlnus' fame. 
Nor let a nobler death increafe our ihame ! 



efar's foe,^ 

> 

threaten'd I 
150 J 



Here paus'd the queen, and fpoke in looks the reftj 
Not words alone could move his favage breaft j 
Her eyes enforce her prayers; foft beauty pleads, 155 
And bribM the judge ; a night of guilt fuceeeds. . 
Then foon for peace th' affrighted brother fought^ 
And with rich gifts his reconcilement bought. 

Affairs united thus> tht court ordains 
A folemn feaft, where joy tumultuous reigns, i6e 
Here Cleopatra's genius fir ft was Hiown, 
And arts till then to frugal Rome unknown. 
The hall a temple ftcmM j corrupter days 
Scarce to the gods would fuch a lhu6lure raife. 
Rich was the fretted roof, and coverM o'er 165 

With ponderous gold j all onyx was the flour. 
Nor marl»le plates alone the wails inAs'd, 
Beauteous to fight, and all th' apartment grac'd 
But folid pillars of thick agate ftood, 
And ebony fupply'd for common wood. 170 

Ivory the doors, with Indian tortoife feen 
Inlaid, and ftudded emerald between. 
The beds too (hone, profufe of gems, on high. 
The coverings Tyrian filk, of double dye, 

Em- 
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E^inbroiderM part with gold, with fcarletpart, 175 
A curious mixture of Egyptian art. 

And now the croud of menial flaves appears, 
Of various ikin, and fize, and various years. 
Some fvvarthy Africans with frizled hair; 
Black ^thiops thefe ; and thofe, like Germans, fair. 
With yellow locks, which, Caefar owns, outfhine 
In colour ev'n the natives of the Rhine 5 
Befide th* unhappy youth by fteel unmanned. 
And foften'd from their fex, a beardlefs band ; 
An abler train was rang'd in adverfe rows, 185 

^Yet fcarce their cheeks did the fiift down difclofe. . 

The princes took their feats ; amid the reft 
Sat lordly Caefar, their fuperior gueft. 
Proud Cleopatra, not content alone 
T' enjoy a brother- fpoufe, and fhare his throne, 190 
Had ftain'd her cheeks, and arm'd with artful care 
Her fatal eyes, new conqueft to prepare 5 
Bright jewels grac'd her neck, and fparkled in her 

hair. 

0*crcharg'd with fpoils which the Red-Sea fupply'd. 
Scarce can ihe move beneath the ponderous pride. 195 
Sidonia'n filk her fnowy breafts array'd. 
Which through the net-work veil a thotffand charms 

difplay'd. 
Here might be feen large oval tables, wrought 
Of citron from Atlantic forefts brought. 
Their treflcls ivory ; not fo rich a fort aoo 

Was Cafar's prize in vanquifti'd Juba*s court. 

U 3 mt.\ 
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Blind oftentatious madnefs ! to difplay 

Your wealthy to. whom cv'n civil war*8 a play, 

And tempt an armed gueft to feize the prey ! 

Grant riches not the piirpofe of his toil, 205 

Nor with rapacious arms to bunt for fpoil. 

Think him a heroe of that chafter time. 

When poverty was praife, and gold a crime i 

Suppofe Fabricius prefent at the (how. 

Or the rough conful chofen from the plough, 1 10 

Or virtuous Curius ; each would wifli to come 

With fuch a triumph back to wondering Rome. 



mt I 
id. J 



What earth and air, the fea and Nile afford. 
In golden veflfels heaps the plenteous board 5 
Whatever ambitious luxury could find 2 1 

Through the fearch'd globe, and more than want 

enjoined ; 
Herds of Egyptian gods, and fowl of various kind. 
In cryftal ewers Nilus i'upplies around 
His pureft ftreams ; vaft glittering bowls abound 
With wine from Meroe*s ifle, whofe noble age, 210 
Fermenting, fparkles with ungovern'd rage ; 
With twifted wreaths, which fragrant flowers compofe. 
Delightful nard, and ever- blooming rofe. 
They crown their brows 5 and ftrow their oily hair 
With fpice from neighbouring fields, not yet expir'd 

in air. 225 

Here Cjefar learns the fruitful world to drain. 
While confcious thoughts his fecret foul arraign $ 

Blulhing 
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ig he inward mourns the dire debate 
lit poor Ton, butmoumsy alas! too late* 
ngs for war with ^gypt*s wealthy ftate. 230 



1 



I 



sngth, the tumult of the banquet o^er* 

fated luxury requirM no more^ 

)rotra6ls the filent hours of night> 

burning to Achoreus cloathM in white* 

n a lofty couch — Say, holy fccr ' «3S 

hoary age thy guardian gods revere* 

i to their rites '. wilt thou relate 

e and progrefs of the Pharian ftate ? 

e the land's extent, what humours fway 

>ple^s minds, and to what powers you pray, 

udoms keep, and what devotion pay. 

er your ancient monuments contain, 

; to ligiit, and willing gods explain. 

3 once obtained a like requeft, 

)ra your fires their myftic rites confcft, ^45 

t me boaft, perhaps you have not here 

ler gueft, or lefs judicious ear. 

'f my rival led me firft, 'tis true, 

gypfs coaft, yet join'd with fame of you. 

ad vacant hours amidft my wars, 250 

1 the heavens, and to review the ftars ; 

3rth all calendars muft yield to mine, 

'n Eudoxus fliall the palm refign. 

»re than all, the love of truth, which fires 

wing breaft, an ardent wifli infpires 255 

n, what numerous ages ne'er could know, 

ver's fource, and caufes of it's flow. 

U 4 \Tv^\^^ 
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Indulge my hope Nile's fecret birth to view. 
No more in arms Til civil ftrife purfue. 

He paus'd ; when thus Achoreus made reply i 160 
Ye revwend fhades of our great anceftry ! 
While I to Cwfar nature's works explain* 
And open ftores yet hid from eyes profane^ 
Be it no crime your fecrets to reveal ! 
Let others hold it pious to conceal 165 

Such mighty truths. I think the gods defign'd 
Works fuch as thefe to pafs all human kind, 
iVnd teach the wondering world their laws and 
heavenly mind. 



65 

i 



At nature's birth, a various power was given 
To various ftars, that crofs the poles of Heaven, 270 
And flack the rolling fphere. With fovereign rays 
The Sun divides the months, the night?, the days 3 
Fix'd in his orb the wandering courfe reftrains 
Of other ftars, and the great dance ordains. 
The changeful Moon intends th' alternate tides, 275 
Saturn o'er ice and fnowy zones prefides 5 
Mars rules the winds, and the wing'd thunder 

guides, 

Jove's is a flcy ferene and temperate air; 
The feeds of life are Venus' kindly care. 
O'er fpreading ftreams, Cyllenius, is thy reign : aSo 
And when that part of Heaven thou doll attain. 
When Cancer with the Lion mingles rays. 
And Sirius all his fiery rage difplays. 

Beneath 
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Beneath whofe hot furvey, deep in his bfcd, 
Obfcnre from fight, old Nilu8 veils his head ; %%$ 
When thou from thence, in thy coeleftial courfe. 
Ruler of floods, doft ftrikc the river's fource. 
The confcious ftreams break out, and flowing Toon 
Obey thy call, as ocean does the moon ; 
Nor check their tide, till night has from the fun 290 
ilegainM thofe hours th' advancing fummer won. 



(Is / 

air. J 



Vain was. the faith of old, that melted fnow 
From Ethiopian hills producM this flow ; 
For let the natives fun-burnt flcins declare. 
That no bleak North breathes wintry tempefls 
there, 29 

But vapours from the South poflefs the parching air. 
Befides, fuch torrents as by fnows increafe, 
Begin to fwell when fpring does firft releafe 
Thofe wintery ftores ; Nile ne'er provokes his ftream«. 
Till the hot Dog-ftar ftioot his angry beams ; 300 
Nor then refumes his banks, till Libra weighs 
In equal fcale the meafur'd nights and days. 
Hence he the laws of other dreams declines, 
Nor flows in winter, when at diftance fliints 
The moderate fun ; commanded to repair, 305 

In fummer's heat, to cool th* intemperate air. 
When fcorch'd Siene feels her Cancer's fire, 
Then left the world, confum'd in flame, expire, 
Nile to its aid his watery forces draws. 
And fwells againft the Lion's burning jaws, 310 

Moift^ 



Moiften'mg tl^ pUutt, till Phoibiit tale deisMidt /^ 
To Aututtft^i cod«r ooqc^ uui Marot^t iuuta m* 



• 



WhocAAthtcaiiAof fochfcntcbanipHfniad? X 
Ev*B ib our ptre&t Nature had dccnw4 ^ C 

Nile's eonftant courfe^aad (6 the vrorid haptaeed. s^S ^^^ 

At vainly too Antiquity apply*d . 
Th* Etefiao winds to raife this wondronrtidc^ 
Which blow at ftated ftaforts of the year 
For feveral days^ and iMig poflefii the airi 
Or thought vaft clouds, which, drivro before tbeo fly 
Beyofid tiie South, dilchargM the bi«rdfnM (ky 
On Nilus* head, and thence his current fwell*d 3 
Or that thofe winds the river's couHe refieird. 
Which ftopp'd, and prefsM by th' entering fea, difiUtns 
His banks, and ifiuing boils along the plains. 3x5 

Some think vaft pores, and gaps in earth abound. 
Where ftreams in filent veins creep iind«p ground. 
Led from the chilling North, the line to meet. 
When pointed beams direft on Meroc beat. 
While the parch'd earth a watery fuccour craves | 330 
Then Po and Ganges roll their finotherM waves 
Beep through the vaults beneath ; and Nile fupply'd 
Difcbarges at one vent their mingled tide^ 
Nor can the gathered flood in one ftraight channel 
ride. 



} 



Some think the (^a, which round all lands esttends 335 
His liquid arms, thefe guOiing waters fends | 

That 
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That length of courfe the faltnefs wears away j 
Or thus ; Hnce Phoebus and the ftars, we fay, 
Drink ocean's ftreamsj when, near hot Cancer's claws. 
The thirfty l\in a larger portion draws, 340 

iThat more than air digefts, attra6ted fo, 
Falls back by night, and caufes Nile to flow. 

Might I in fo perplex'd a cauf^ engage, 
I think, (ince nature grew mature in age. 
Some waters, Cxfar, have derived their birth 34j^ 
From veins by (Irong convulfions broke in earthy 
And fome coaeval with the world began. 
And ftarting through appointed channels ran, 
When this whole frame th' Almighty Builder rear'd, 
OrdainM its laws, and its firft motions fteerM. 350 

The kings of Greece, of ^gypt, and the Eaft, 
Ardent like you, were with this wifli pofTeft, 
And every age has labour'd to attain 
The wondrous truth, but labourM ftill in vain. 
For nature lurks obfcpre, and mocks their pain. 355 , 
Philip'*s great fon, whofe confecrated name 
Memphis adores, the firft in regal fame. 
Envious of this, detachM a chofen band 
To range th' extreme of Ethiopia's land ! 
They pafs the fcorchitig foil, and only view 3^^ 

Where hotter dreams their conftant way purfue. 
1* he fartheft Weft our great Sefottris faw, 
Whik hatnefsM kings his lofty cbftriot draw, 
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Ytt dnxkk yoor Rbodanus and Padot £rft , 
At boih their fitting^ ere Hile ohtf^lit ^iM^ ',^ 
Cambyietf oiad ^fh luft of jxTfer i* a*cr-ran 
The long-liT*d nations of the nfing fun, 
^o promitM fpoilt a nomerbas army led j 
Hb famiihM foldiect on each other M, , 
Exhaufted he retnmMi nor faw gr^t Kilut* hcadjf 
Nor boafting fame pretends to make it ki^owni . 7 
Where'er tUou flow*ft» thy fpring^spoflefebjtimj^ f 
And not .onie land ciui call tkees Mile, her owm J| 
Vet what the god, who did thy birth conceal. 
Has giv*n to know, to Cssfar I H reveal. 175 

Firft firmn the Soathm pole Ui^ftrtam we traci^ 
Which rolling forward with a fpeedy pace. 
Under hot Cancer is d]re£lly driven 
Againft Bootes* wain» far in the North of Heaven. 
Yet winding in thy courfe from eaft to weft, 380 

Arabia npw, now Libyans fands are bleft 
With thy cool flood 5 which firft the Seres fpy. 
Yet feek thee too ; thy current, rolling by. 
Through* Ethiopia next, a ftranger, flows. 
Nor can the world perceive to whom it owes 3S5 
Thy facrcd birth, which nature hid from all. 
Left any nation fliould behold thee fmall. 
And, covering deep thy infant head, requirM 
fThat none fhould And what is by all admir*d. 



Thou, by a law to other ftreams unknown, 390 ' 
In Sumpaer's folftice o>r thy banks art thrown. 
And bring*ft in thy full tide a winter of thy own. 

To 
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To thee alone 'tis given thy waves to roll 
Athwart the globe, enlarged to either pole ; 
Thefe nations feek thy fountain, ihofe would trace! 
Thy gulph. With fpacious arms thou doft embrace > 
Hot Meroe, fruitful" to a footy racc^ j 

And proud of ebon woods j yet no retreat 
Thchr ufelefs fliades afford to fhun th' exceflive heat. 
Then through the regions of the fcorching fun, 400 
Not leffen'd by lijs thirft, thy waters run. 
O'eir barren fands they take a tedious courfe^ 
Now rolling in one tide their gathered force 5 
Now wandering in their way, and iprinkled round. 
O'er yielding banks thy wanton billows bound. 405 
Thy channel here its fcatter'd troops regains. 
Between th* ffi.gyptian and Arabian plains. 
Where Philas bounds the realm ; with eafy pace 
Thy (lippcry waves through defarts cut their race. 
Where Nature by a traft of land divides 410 

Our fea, diftingu\lh^d from the Red-Sea's tides. 
Who that beholds thee here fo gently ftow, 
Would think thou ever could'il: tempeftuous grow ? 
But when o'er rugged tlifft and ways unev'n 
In fteepy catara6^s thouVt headlong driv'n, 415 

Thy rufhing waves, refitted, fiercer fly, 
And batter'd froth rebounding fills the fky. 
The hills remurmur'with the dalhing found. 
Thy billows ride triumphant far around. 
And rear their conquering heads with hoary ho- 
nours crown'd. 420 
Hence fliaken Abatos firft feels thy rage. 
And rocks^ which in our great forefathers age 

Were 
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Were ca]rd the rif^r** T^« I h^^ 4^ Ahw 
His firft incrrafei wpd iyipptjOfnt of U^ 99W» 
Vaft pi|eiof iiioant|iiQ«h«tf cn«iB|i9f^ J^%§ 

Hit ftreamt, to Libyans thirftf lu^ lltf7*<li 
Which thut indotM in ft deq> TftUi^ cM4e« . 
At Memphii firft he fttt the open pb^n^ 
Then.flowt at large, and hii low bftskft ^ifiWi* 



! 



While thus fectire, as if no. dapger ni^ 43P 
Till nigfat*» black fteeds had tnfdlM Italf the ftj. 
They paft the hpprs of reft^ P^othiniit* piiid 
From brooding mifchief can no Ipfiiixp Sod. 
SealbnM in (acred blood, what oiQifB can {jem 
The wretch, that late co^d fnch a nmrder dare f 4)5 
Great Pompey^s ghoft dwells in his brsaft, t* ini^ife 
New monfters there; and furies add their fire. 
He hopes ignoble hands (hall wear thofe ftains. 
Which Heaven for injurM Roman chiefs ordains. 
And that blind fortune to a (lave that day 440 

The fenate^s vengeance (hould bequeath away. 
The debt for civil war, which Caefar once (hall pay* 
But oh ! ye righteous powers, exert your care ! 
The guilty life in Brutus' abfence fpare ! 
Nor let vile ^gypt, Rome*s great juliioe boaft, 445 
And this example to the world be loft ! 

Vain is th' attempt ; yet, fcoming iecrat (hares, 
Steerd by his crimes, the defperate TiUaui dans. 
With open war th' unconquer*d chief provoke, 
And dooms his head already to the ftcoket 450 

Sefiffw 
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Vtdgm to iMd the flsugkttr'd fatlier go» 
And feek his ion in dreary ihadet below. 
Yet fird he iend9 a trufty (l»ye» to bear 
This Kafty meflage to Achillas' ear, 
Hia partner-ruffian in great Pompey's fall, 455 

Wfaom the weak king had made his general^ 
Andy thoughtlefs of his own defence, refign'd 
A power againib himfelf and all mankind. 

Go, fluggardy to thy bed of down, and fteep 
Thy heavy eyelids in luxurious ileep ! 4$^ 

While Cleopatra does the court invade. 
And Pharos is not privately betrayed. 
But giv*n away j doft thou alone forbear 
To grace the nuptials of thy miftrefs here ? 
Til' inceftuous iifter ihall her brother wed, 4^5 

Ally'd already %o the Roman's bed. 
And (baring both by turns ; ^gypt *s her hire. 
Already paid, and Rome (lie may require* 
Could Cleopatra*8 forceries decoy 
Bv'n Csefar^s age, and ihall we u-uft a boy ? 470 

Whom if one night (he fold within her arms. 
Drunk with lewd joys, and fafcinating charms. 
Whatever pious name the crime allay. 
Between each kifs, he*ll give our heads away, 
And we by racks or flames muft for her beauty 

pay- 475 

* In this diftrefs fate no relief allows ; 
Caefar 's her bver, and the king her fpoufe $ 
And 0ie herfelf, no doubt, the doom has paft* 
•Oa us, and aU who would have left her chaAe. 

But 
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But by the deed which we together iharM, 4^9 

In vain^ if not by new attempts repaired. 
By that ftri£l league a heroes blood has bounds 
Bring fpeedy war, and all their joys confound, 
Ru(h boldly on ; with ilaughter let us ftain 
Their nuptial torch $ the cruel bride be (lain 4^5 
Ev'n in her bed, and which foe'er fupplies 
In prefent turn the hufband*s place, he diet. 
Nor Csefar^s name our purpofe (hall appall ; 
Fortune 's the common millrefs of us all, 
"l^nd (he, that lifts him now above manRind, 490 
Courted by us, may be to us as kind. 
We (liare his brighteft glory, and are great 
By Pompey's death, as he by his defeat. 
Look on the (here, and read good omens there. 
And a(k the bloody waves what we may dare* 495 
Behold what tomb the wretched trunk fupplies. 
Half hid in fand, half naked to the (kies! 
Yet this was Caefar's equal whom we flew : 
And doubt we then new glory to purfue ? 
Grant that our birth 's obfcure ; yet, fliall we need 500 
Kings or rich ftates confederate to the deed ? 
No, Fate 's our own, and Fortune in our way. 
Without our toil, prefcnts a nobler prey; 
Appeafe we now the Romans while we may ! 
This fecond victim (hall their rage remove 505 

For Pompey's death, and turn their hate to love. 
Nor dread we mighty names, which flaves adore j 
StrippM of hift..army what 's this foldier more 
Than,ihou or I ? — to-night then let us end 
His civifi warsj to-night the fates fliall fend 510 

A )a- 
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A fzpnSie t« trofifpf pi gbpfti bflpwt 
And fi»jr th«t |i«mI. ivWpi^ Ui th9 ^orW rtiey owe. 
At CfB£ur*t throat Ut the fierce ibkiiert fly* 
Ajad Egypt's youth «jth &ome*$ their fofce tpply» 
Thofe for tluir luof^ and theft for liberty. 5154 
No more* but haflo,' and ftlte the foe fupint, 
PreparM for luft, and gorged with food and wine. 
Be boldy and think the gods to thee commend 
The caufe, which Brutus^ prayers and Cato*t will de- 
fend. 






rain or war. 
his bandf, "1 

gn lands, 525 ( 
the king*! com- f 



To mifchief fwift, Achillas foon obeyM 520 

This fummonS) yet his fadden march betray *d 
By no loud iignal, nor the tmmpet^s jar s 
In filenthafo he led a barbarous train of war. 
Degenerate crouds of Romans fill his bandf. 
So loft in vice, fy chapgM in foreign 
That they, who t)iould havefcom^d the J 

mands, 

Forgetful of their country and their fame. 
Under a vile domeftick^s conduA came. 
No faith, no honour, can the herd rcflrain, 
T|)at follow camps, and fight for fordid gaifii 530 
Like ruffians brib'd, they ne'er the cauie enquire. 
That fide 's the juft, which gives the largeft hire. 
If by your fwords proud C^f^f was to ji|l<$(i. 
Strike for yourfelves, ye iUvei ! npr (ell t}ie deed ! 
Oh wretched Itlome ! wherever thy 1Sag|||i ^$1^ 535 
New civil wars, new fury» will ari(e | 

X Ev'n 
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£v*n on Nile's banks, far from Thfeflalian plains, / 
Amidft thy troops their country*6 madnefs rei|^fi$. ' - 
What more coald the bold houfe of Lagus dare. 
Had Pompey found a juft prote^ioa there f 54^ 

No Roman band 's exempt, but each muft fpill 
His (hare of blood, and Heaven's decrees fulfil^ -f^ 
Such vengeful plagues it pleased the gods to iend» 
And with fuch numerous wounds the Latian ftate tcf 
rend. 

Not for the fon or father now they fight j 545 

A bafe-born flave can civil arms excite, 
Achillas mingles in the Roman ftrife j 
And, had not Fate proteAed Csr^ir's life, 
Thefe had prevailed ; each villain ready itood, 
This waits without, and that within, for blood. 550 
The court, diffolvM in feafting, open lay 
To treacherous fnares, a careleft eafy prey. 
Then o'er the royal cups had Caefar bled. 
And on the board had falPn his fever'd head, * 

But left, amid the darknefs of the night, 555 

Their fwords unconfcious, in the huddled fight. 
Might flay the king, the flaves awhile took breath. 
And fiipp'd th' important hour of Caefar's death. 
They thought to make him foon the lofs repay. 
And fall a facrifice in open day. 560 

One night is given him ; by Pothinus' grace 
He fees the fiia'once more renew his race. 

Now. 
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Now the fair moming-ilar began to (kow 
The fign of day from Caifia^t lofty brow. 
And ev*n the dawn made fultry ^gypt glow. 565 ^ 
When from afar the marching troopt appear. 
Not in loofe fquadron8 fcatter*d here and there. 
But one broad front of war, as if that day 
To meet an equal force, and fight in juft array. 
While Caefar thinks not the town-walls fecure, 570 
He bars the palace-gates, compellM t* endure 
Th^ inglorious iiege, and in a comer hide 
InclosM, nor dares to the whole court confide. 
Jo hade he arms his friends ; his anxious breaft, 
Now fir'd with fury, now with doubt depreft, 575 
Much fears th^ aflault, yet more that fear difdains ; 
So when ferae generous favage, bound with chains. 
Is fhut within his den, he howls with rage. 
And breaks his teeth againft the mafly cage : 
And thus, if by xew weight of hills imposM 586 
Sicilian ^tna^s breathing jaws wereclosM, 
£v*n thus th^ imprifonM god of fire would rave. 
And drive his flames rebellowing round the cave. 
Behold the man, who lately fcornM to dread 
The fenate*s army to juft battle led, 5S5 1 

The flower of Roman lords, and Pompey at their 

head. 

Who, in a caufe forbidden hope, could truft 
That Providence for him fliould prove unjuft. 
Behold him now oppreft, forlorn of aid. 
Driven to a houfe, and of a flave afraid I 590 

I|e, whom rough Scythians had not dar*d abufe. 
Nor favage Moors, who barbaroufly ufe 

X a V. 
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lA rport^ xa trjr ifthoTpitable arts 

On ftrangers bounds their Ii?ing mirk for dartt \ 

lliOtiglT Rome^t entefided wortd^though lAdtajoiaM 

With Tyrian Oadet Aem» a nalm cdndn*d» 

A fpact t<K> (canty to hia vafter miod, 

Nowy like a boy or tcMler anaiii he ilea. 

When Aidclen Ivrtts tb^ int^idcd woHcs farpnce) 

Ae trateHes the coDtt, efeich room explores^ 606 

His hope it all in bars and bolted doors-. 

Yet doubtful while he wanders hore and there. 

He leads the tapttvt king hi* f\ite tt> fliare^ 

Or expiate that deadi the flaves for him prepare. 

if darts or mifllve flames fhall fail, he'H throw 605 

Their fovereign's head againft th* advancing foe. 

So, when Medea fled her native clime» 

And fiar\f jud vengeance on her impious crime. 

With ready fteel the cruel forccrefs flood, 

To greet her father with her brotber^s blood, 610 

Prepared his head, to flop, wth dire affrighf, 

A parent's fpeed, and to aflure her flight* 

Yet Cartar, that unequal arms might ceafe, 
Sufpends his fury, and eflkys a peace. * 
A herald from the king is fent, t^afluagc 6x5 

His rebel fervants, and upbraid their rage. 
And in their abfent Tyrant's name t^ enquire 
The fecret author of this kindled flfe. 
But, fcornful of reproach, th* audacious crew 
The facred laws of nations overthrew, 6ao 

And for his fpeech the royal envoy flew* 
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Inhuman deed 1 that fwells the guilty fcore 
Of ^gypt*8 monfter$y well increasM before* 
Not ThefTaly, not Juba*8 favage train, 
Pharnaces* impious troops, not cruel Spain, 615 

Nor Pontus, nor the Syrtes' barbarous land, 
DarM an attempt like this voluptuous band. ^ 

Th^ attack is form'd, the palace clofely pent $ 
Huge javelins to the Ihaken walls are fent, 
A (lorm of flying fpears $ yet from below 630 

No battering rams refiftlefs drive the blow. 
No engine *s brought^ no fires ; the giddy croud 
In parties roam^ and with brute clamours loud. 
In feveral bands their wafted ftnength divide. 
And here and there to force an entrance tryM ; 635 
In vain, ibr Fortune fights on Caefar's fide- 
Then, where the palace ^midft furrounding waves 
Proje£bs luxuriant, and their fury braves, 
The ihips too their united force apply, 
And fwiftly hurl the naval war on high. 640 

Yet, prefent every where wth fword or fire, 
Cscfar^h^ approaches guards, and makes the foes re- 
tire. 
To all by turns he brings fuccefsful aids. 
Inverts the war, and, though befiegM, invades. 
Fireballs, and torclles dreft with unAuous fpoil 645 
*^f tarcombuftible, and frying oil, 
"^Kindled he launch^ againil the fleet ; norilow 
The catching flames invefl: the fmouldering tow. 

X 3 '^^'^ 
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The pitchy planks their crackling prey become 
The paigted ftems, and rovers feats confume. 
There, hulks half- burnt fink in the main; anc 
Arms on the waves and drowning men appear. 

Nor thus fuiHcM, the flames from thence afp 
And fexze the buildings with contagious fire. 
Swift o'er the roofs by winds increased, they flyj 
So fhooting meteors blaze along the fky, 
And lead th^ir wandering courfe with fudden gl 
By fulphurous atoms fed in fields of thinnefl ai 

Affrighted crouds the growing ruin view; 
To fave the city from the fiege they flew. 
When Caefar, wont the lucky hour to chufe 
Of fudden chance in war, and wifely ufe, 
Loft not rn flothful reft the favouring night, 
But (hippM his men, and fodden took his flight. 
Pharos he feizM, an ifland heretofore, t 

When prophet Proteus -Egypt's fceptrehore. 
Now by a chain of moles contiguous to the fhore. 
Here Caefar's arms a double ufe obtain ; 
Hence from the ftraiten'd foe he bars the main. 
While to his friends th' important harbour lies 
A fafe retreat, and open to fupplies. 
Nor longer now the doom fufpended ftands. 
Which Juftice on Pothinus' guilt demands. 
Yet not as guilt, unmatched like his, requires. 
Not by the (hameful crofs, or torturing fires, < 
Nor torn by ravenous beafts, the howling wret 
expires. 
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The fword diihonourM did hi8 head divide. 
And by a fate like Rotne^s beft fon he dyM, 
'Arfijioe now, by well -concerted fnares 
*ScapM from the palace, to the foe repairs i 680 

The tnifty Ganymede aflifts her flight. 
Then o^er the camp (he claimM afovereign*t right } 
Her brother abfent, ilie a/Tumes the fword» 
And frees the tyrant from his houfliold lord i 
By her juft hand Achillas meets his fate, 6S5 

Kebel accursM 1 in blood and mil'chief great I 
Another viftim, Pompey, to thy ihade; 
But think not yet the full atonement made. 
Though ^gypt^s king, though all the royal line 
Should fall, thy murmuring ghoft would ftill repine; 
Still unreveng'd thy murder would remain. 
Till Ciefar^s purple life the feoate's fwords ihall ftain. 

Nor does the fwelling tempeft yet fubfide, 
■ The chief removed that did its fury guide. 
To the fame charge bold Ganymede fucceeds, 695 
Profpcrous awhile in many hardy deeds. 
So long th' event of war in balance lay. 
So great the dangers of that doubtful day, 
That Csefar from that day alone might claim 
Immortal wreaths, and all the warrioi'*s fame. 700 

Now while to quit the ftraitcn'd mole he ftrove. 
And to the vacant (hips the fight remove. 
War's utmoft terrors prefs on every fide $ 
Before the drand befieging navies ride j 

X 4 Behind, 
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Behind, the troops advance. Ho way is Osen 7^5 

T' efcape, 6r fcarce a glorious death to win. 

No room with Slaughtered foes to ftrew the plain» 

And bravely fall amidft a pile of flain. 

A captive to the }>lace he now appears. 

Doubtful if death ihotild move tiis hope, or fean. yio 

In this didrefs a fudden thought infpir'd 

His hardy breali, by great examples firM ; 

3o]d Scseva's a^ion he to mind recalls. 

And glory Won near fam*d Dyrrachitim^s walls $ 

Where, whilft his men a doubtful fight maintain, 7x5 

And Pompey (h-ove the batterM works to gain, 

Amidil a field of foes, that hemmed him round. 

Alone the brave Centurion kept his ground. 



•^* Here the original poem breaks off abruptly, 
having been left unfinifhed by the author. 
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